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| which renders this Book more Intelligent 
| than any Thing of the Kind heretofore | 


poſers prefixed to the Songs are authentic. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


TN this Collection, the Editor has been. 
particularly attentive, in compiling ſuch 
Songs as have been well ſet to Muſic. 


| And, that the Errors of moſt other Pub- 


lications of this Nature might be avoided, 
the Songs have been carefully copied from 
the Muſic; ſo that the Names of the Com- 


By way of Notes, ſome Account is given 
of the Excellence or Defects of the Muſic, 


publiſhed; in which Particular it N | 
deſerves the Preference. 
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Bid me, when forty winters more 
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Talk no more "of love = me. FO We — 
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Tell me, dear charmer, tell me why 


Tell me pride of this creation 
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Why Damon wilt thou frive in vain 27 
E Why heaves my. fond boſom — 122 
ſbould we of humble late — —— 9 
3 Why will you my paſſion reprove — 207 
| | With women and wine I defy ery care 232 
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| Te belles and beaux attend my fong — 97 
=_- cheerful virgins baue ye ſeen 125 
' Te fair be adurs'd by a friend  — 2 
Te fair who ſhine thro Britain's ile 241 
Fe Aer round fair Cælia wait 190 
Te ladies who driue from the ſmoak of the town 25 
Te languiſhing youths, who the fair do admire 31 
Ye lovers of greatneſs and ſhow — 
Ye »wwmphbs and ye ſiuains who love pleaſure 284 
N wmpbs whoſe ** approve = Is 
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Ne II. 
ADVICE. ro Tux LADIES. 
Sung by Miſs Wricnr, at VAUx-HALI. 
Set by Mr. Mick. Arne. | 


* E Fair be advis'd by a Friend, 
Mhoſe Counſel proceeds from the —_— 

On Beauty ao. lon onger depend, 

Or fy.to the Efforts of Art: 
If a thepherd you'd gain to your Arms, 

Let VIx uE each Action pros 
Her Charms the fond Roſom alarms, 
And ſoftens the Soul into Love. 


Today be not nice as a Bride, 
To- morrow untimely ſevere; 
Let Prudence and Truth be your Guide, 
Nor Caprice, nor Folly appear: 
x Unlcts you thus govern your Mir 
And baniſh Deceit from your Breaſt, 
'T oo ſoon by Experience you'll find 
1 ne er can be bleſt. 
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g! zected, you'll wither and fade, - | 
FM Beauty, by Age, ſhall decay; 
1 melu vetreat to the . 1 
metry the fa} Hours aw 


But Damor's dear Lips made my Heart we, | 
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| The SYCAMORE SHADE. A Bats. ab. 
Sung by Miſs BEN, of V . ALL. 


Set by Dr. Ave. 


Tone Day as J ſat i in the 8 ctmote Sha Ade, 


Young Damon came hit ing along; 5 


I trembled—l1 bluſhed-—a poor innoce int Maid! 


And my Heart eaper' d up to my Tongue. 


Silly Heart I cry'd he! whata F utter | is here! 


Young Damen deſi ns you no III; 


The Shepherd's fo civil, you've nothing to fear, 


Then prithe fond' Urvi n nie ſtill. 


Sly Damon drew neat, and en an 2t © og 
Feet, . 5 1 570 
One Kiſs he dende Ne 3 41 | 
But urg'd the ſoft Preſſure with Attour fo bee, 
I could not begrudge him à Score. 
My L:mbking Pve kiſt and no Ch ange ever * 
Many Tia es as we play'd on the Hill;  .* 


* 


round, 


Nor would the fon! Urchin lie gilt, 


£4 


When the Sun blazes fierce inthe SyounoreShade 


For Shelter, I'm ſure to-repair 5 4 (+ 
And Virgins, in Faith, I'm no longe deere, 
Altho? dhe dear Shepherd be there. * 
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The Words — goons | 


- this Tuge as. 2 Piece of Muſic, it. melt -beallanied: is 


baus Merit : but the Doctor firangely -millglp"the | | 


Petit Latention, by giving a furious. n 
ſhop}d have been Comic. * 1 TO 
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At ov oy fond Kiſs, that with Freedom he takes, 
cart may rebound if it will; . 

Theo s ſomething ſo ſweet in che Buſtle i it — 
P11 die ere 1 bid it lie — 


SUMMER. | 
Sung by Mrs. Wercustt, at V aux-Harr. 
Set by Mr. PoTTER. 
N OW gay Summer's ripen'd Bloom 
Frolies where the Winter frown'd, 
Stretch'd upon the Banks of Broom, 
We command the Pr round, 
Nature in the Landſcape yields 
- Humble Dales, and Mountains bold, 


Meadows, Woodlands, Heaths, and Field, 
Yellow'd o'er with waving: Sold. 


Linnets on the crouded Sprays 
Cho d the Wocdlarks riſe, 
Soaring with Song of Praiſe, 
Till their Warblings reach the Skies: 

Painted Gardens, Grots, and Groves, 

- Interminglin * with Light; 

Lengthen d Vi n Alcoves, 
2 1 to give the Seal Delight. _ 


® The Words of this Song were adapted to a re 
Air in the celebrated Interlude of Hymsn, compoſed 
by Mr. Petter and Mr. Mich. Arne; and performed 
ar the Theatre Roya! Drury-Lane, on the Marriage 
of the Princeſs Arguſla, with the Hereditary Prince 
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Noe V. 3 | 
Sung by Miſs Weacur, at NC FEY 


Set by Mr. Mich. Azxs: * 


HE Winter its deſolate Train 
Of Froſt, and of Tempeſt may bring; 
Yet Flora ſteps forward iptin, 
And Nature revives. in the Spring: 
| Tho' the Sun in his glories decreas d, 7 
| Of his Beams in the Exv'ning is thorn, 
Yet he riſes with Joy in the Eaſt, 
And repairs them again in the "Morn. 


But what can Youth's Sun-ſhine recall ? 
Or the Bloſſoms bf Beauty reſtare | 
* hen its Leaves are beginning to fall, 
It dies, ard is heard of no more: 
The ſpring Time of Love then employ, 
1 Tis a Leſſon that's wy learn; 


3 For Cupid's a Vagrant, a Boy, 
And his Seaſons will never return. 
W . TEC. 


The POET. and ROSE. «+. 
hoo og: rye prog 


. S in the Cool of early Day, _ _ 
A A Poet ſought ws Cute Mos... EY 


— —— — 


e The Words were wiitten by the late i ingsiügus 
Mr. R. Lioyp ; they were pleafingly ſet to Mu 
and met with univerſal Applauſe; an Any 
Compoſer very jultly merized, > age 
F Taken from Mr. Gav's 45th Fable. a 

T * Second and Third Stan za, of this [EY -1 
"= MW were 


, 3 


A Garden's fragrant Breath aſcends, 

S And ev'ry Stalk with Odour bends: 
| A Roſe he pluck'd; he gaz'd; admit'd; 
08 ſinging, as the Muſe inſpir'd. 


| AL Ms 
o, Roſe, my Chloe's Boſom grace; 
oy © happy ſhould I prove, 


Might I fools that enyy'd Place, 
W. never fading Love! 


There Phenix like, beneath her Eye, 
mah In Fragrance, burn and die. 


AIX. ALI 20 ao. | 


1 hapleſs F lower, that thou ſhalt find 
More fragrant Roſes there; 

T fee thy y withring Head reclin'd, 

With Envy an Deſpair ! 


One comman Fate we both muſt prove; 
You die * , I with Love. 


— : m— . 
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were delicately 5 by the _— Dr. Gn XA 

the Firſt Stanza, which ſeemed wanting, in order. to 
explain the Nature of the Subject more fully; and 
ſor this Reaſon, have been reftored and ſet to a2 
pleaſing Recitative by Mr. Por rz, which very 
— 9 the Airs W ſet by the 


Ne VII. 


No vn. 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaoz-Haus. | 


Set by Mr. PoTTzER. 1 
Lixken ao © 0 N;mph i in Form, and Diana - 


Mind, 
To rural Delights, lovely Daphne inclinꝰd; 
Sequeſter'd from Man, from the Gay and Polite, 
Groves, Fountains, and Meadows, could only 
invite: 
How Strange ! thata Virgin fo model's for Love 
Should thus frown ee its Joys diſapprove, 
And vow ſhe would never be married. 


When Sol drove his Chariot thro” Morn' s gol- 

den Gate, 

Or when clad in purple, the "You at i in State; 
With Exerciſe grac'd, ſhe'd aſcend the tall Hill, 

And looking a oddeſs, trace Nature's vaſt Skill; 

By Innocence guarded, contented and free, * 

Then homeward ſhe'd fing, O how happy are we 

That never, that never were married, 


But once as the Charmer her Pleaſure began, - 

A Satyr in Mind (tho' in Form he was Man) 
Surpriz'd her alone —and began to be rude, 
Till Strepbon advane'd, and the Monſter fubdu'd; 

Her Guardian atleaft muſt her Gratitude move, 

And ſhe ſaid to herſelf (but the Hint was from 


Love) F 
Methinls T could like 2 b Ard | 


2 
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Theſe Words were ingeniouſly ſet io Me „ fo 


.as not only to convey the Poet's Intention, iq 
heighten _ improve n. 


. 


a patty. 
* 


Then Strephon, who le Vthedear Creature before, 
His Paſſion avow'd—&buld the Shepherd do more? 
= bot n ws he did —but 1 you will fay? 
N ne led her to Church, and not led her aftray. 
Now Friendſhip and Love all their * r 


prolong, 3 
She fings 1 fg a | Woollak and. this i is ber Song, 
we 1 m married. 


Im glad to ge ear 
wo Vit. 
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Sung by Mrs. Weener at Viox-Hair. 
Set by Me. BARTHELEMON. 


\ Entle Damen ceaſe to woo me, - 
*Tis in vain you thus purſue me, 
4 N Tears cannot ſubdue me, 

N r can change 2 conſtant ne. 
* Youns Phila tous Paſſion, 
Taugt me firſt l Inclination,  - 
: Never ſhall your fly Perſuaſion, 

F Make me act a treach'r rous Part. 


F Gentle Damon, Oc. 6 | | , 1 * 


ö Ceaſe; Ooeaſe, then this chmplaiaing, 
| Sb, + bright Hg Arts diſdaining; 


Honour, nee more reignings) / 
* ba So its Rays 1mpart. CER 
3 ws c Damn, Sc. b 8 410 e 
„ Theſe Words were 9 ted to a Fn = 
| admired Air, in che Italian Operas of F 
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Or accuſe the Wil 


Love is all the ng barks 
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ks 8 9 7606 Ave, fins 47 
- Ne . MOMS güne eig 
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as Joy, th . 
a 
Lope is all the:Danſelis CH.. 


Wot _ 
ve partial 72 
R his Giſt 


Hove, thas » that 2 5:97 thee Soul, CY 


ever livez op 
Could our Yan frm an, _ 


Youth, alas! too: 
Nor can Cupid bid him Bars 
Beauty, like 4 Shadow di- 
Love has =" and v 


* 7 8 24 


Ne x. > oy I 280 
The LAUGH. 4 


Sung .by. M#.\Vzzxon, at. 1 
Set. by Dr. Anne. All EHT. 02k 


SINCE: Pleafure's in Faſhion, Py Life bas 4 
In __ of f Mixforcune, Pl laugh with the beſt; ] 
Let 


6«499— — 9 Oe 
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: + The Words of this Song were Writte =" 
3 Mr. * but were not ſet to Mete in a 
Manger 


| 4. HS 
Let the Dull, who repute it a Weakneſs to ſinile, 
Arraiga.my Opinion, my Morals revile, _ 
WhtttTirow that my Boſom is free from aFlaw, 
T'll keep up the Chorus of Za—ba—hba—ha. 


Determin'd to leap oer the Bar of Controul/ 

No Rivet ſhall cloſe up my Freedom of Soul; 

If Care or Ill- nature /hould come in my Reach, 

And foaming with Ripe, like a Methodiſt preach; 

| WhileIknow that my Boſom. is free from aFlaw, 
Ill trip up their Heels, and cry Ha--ha--ba--bs: 


To be happy, TI faugh as the Minutes 2dvance, 
Mirtb, play thou the Fiddle, | warrant I'll dance; 
But ſweeter the Mufix will float in the Air, 

I Luc, my good temper'd Lucy be there; 

E She knowing my Boſom quite free from a Flaw, 
Will join the ſweet Tune of Love's Ha- ha- ha- ha. 


Ful laugh thro' the World in Defiance of Strife, 
For Laughter's an Oil to the Sallad of Life;. , 
ll make Daddy Time, às he paſſes in haſte, 
Look over his Shoulders, and long for a Taſte: 

Then 5 5 your:Boſoms are free from 
| = Whos, Ye 0 2 


Swell wund the gay Chords of Eu- Berbel. 


= = 1 , 
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Sung by Mrs. Wericazt, at Vaux-Hais. I 
Set ly M.. Bae. N 


H! why ſhould, Love, with r e-4 


Oppreſs each youthful, Heart?) a 
| Muff all his rigid 1 Ml - RW 


3 # 
+ Matt ay +9: % 
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And feel his pointed Dart, i x 0 Py *r | 
On Reaſon's Aid in"vain we call, e 
To- break the ſaviſh' Chainn 

The potent God diſdains it all. 
And triumphs in bur . jt e I | 
Ne XII. 3 


JOCKEY. 4 B48. 4 | 
* 5 * Mrs. „ BavozLey, at Van Faux. 1 


15 Y ou UNG ; = BY is ** blicheſt Lad, i. 144 
Wh T hat ever Maiden wood; 7 I 
en he appears my Heart is lad, . 

For he is Kind — good: a 3 5 4 

He talks of Love when e're we meet, 

(His Words in Raptures foFp ) 3 

| Then Tunes his Pipes, and ſings ſo TE 

have no Power to go. * „ s 493 Ade % 

— 

This Song is very pleaſiogly — 2 met. witk 

univerſal Applauſe. 
F Theſe Words were very pleaingly e 
in the Scotch Stile, and met with dehnen Ap- 


plauſe ;..a Proof that Simplicity very often vates 
more than laboured CS * * 


+ 


F ws } 
All other Laſſes he forſakes, 
And flies to me alone; 


At every Fair, and all the Wakes, 
1 moan: 


Or half ſo kind — fair. 


Where e're I = 
IF hs s ths 
For I alone am all | is Care, 


When ever 8 ni 
He vows to wed next # dex, 
And make me bleſt for Life; 
EE Can I refuſe, ye Maidens 4 
* * de young u Jae s Wife. 


. Ne XIII. | 
gur 1 15. Wricnsxt, at Wann 
Ser by Mr. Bacn. 
FELL me, Cupid, t rant Urchin, 


y thus arm'd, and aim'd at me? 
If the eden of Delia ſearching, 
Know it is, and will be free. 


Dass Paſſion is invented, | 
Fer roving like the Bee; * 

*Filt with one alone contented, ; ts 
, F witf ner ſubmit to thee. | 3 


3 


— \AS--2 


ede was, finely (et in the modem e, 
= c 
companiments. | 


Ne . 
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| No XIV.” © p 
Sung by Mrs. BavpELzy, at Vaux-Hatz: 2 
| Set by: Mr. Porr. 


AM a Damſel, juſt turn d of 1 . 
1 Sn fa Fm — blich as | 


They ki kifs n me, and praiſe me, and call me their 
But — y Grandmother chides me, and bids me 


beware. : 
Young Roger has courted A % x rem 
more, 

And ſwore that he loves 1 men thouſand 

But I know not I vow, what my Grandmotl N 
means, | 3 

For ſhe ſays I muſt ſtay till I'm out of my Teens. 

My Grandmother ſurely no Reaſon can ſhow, 


Fer chiding and ſcolding, and vexing me ſo; 
Nor can I conceive what her Gra 


means, 
When ſhe ſays I muſt ſtay till Fm out of wy. 


Teens. 


Tit youn Roger laſt Ni ke in the Grove, : 
E 72 . 
My r | 


But Roger's the Man I will have, 1 decline. „„ 
He ſwore to be honeſt, and bleſs me 3 
And promis'd next Sunday to male me. his Wife; 

So Leate not vow, what means, 


myGrandmother 
— ee pull Dave —— — Teens. 


| (WE + 


- G a 
— 
#1, 8 


8 
e AV. 
Sung ty Mrs. Pix xo, at Vaux-Haut, 
1 12 Mr. Back. 3 
| + i Ender Virgins ſhun Deceivers, 1 þ þ 
. Who with ln baſe ſedueing Arts, : | 
When they find you fond Believers, *- mw 2 
Triumph o'er unguarded Hearts. MW: 
If a fickle Swain- e 
All bi — i ub Wiles: ; 
| his Aim u 
Ruin 3 bl Sim d. 
Tandler Ji irgins, Sc. | [tl 


Let the Youth; whoſe conſtant Paſſion 
* _ Scorns the Meanneſs of Deceit 3 
Warm with mutual Inclination, 


. Render all your ene 116 ag al. 


RO + « 


3 . by. Mrs. Warez at  Vau-Haut, 
. Set by M. Bacu. F 
Deer Colin Rad of Aae Pn Swains 


& This Dales fine; rhe —— 7 
| The Songfters warble in the Wood. 


— — ver — MY 

| Ronda i e . Open Coane: 
n 

: . * 0 Come 


51 

Come Colin, haſte, O haſte away, N 
Your Smiles will make the Village gay; 
When you return, the vernal Breeze” 
Will wake the Birds, and fan the tg 1 


Oh! come and, ſee the Violets, ſpring 
The Meadows laugh, the Linnets fing 5 i 

| Your Eyes our joyleis Hearts. can beer, 1 f 
* haſte! nd. ene 1 


Ne XVII.. 


1.218 


Tux SHEPHERD ARTIFICE. 


Sung by Mr. Vxänou, at YVaux-Haiy. 
Set by Mr. PorTis. 49 
SORE never poor Shepherd- was tortur'd like 


From Morming til Night l could never tee 
The Charms of young Phillis.ſo ran in m Head, 
I wiſh'd ſhe was mine, or I with'd my Tons, þ 


Whenever I ſaw her, and told her my Caſe, ö 

She gave me a Fron, or ſhe laugh'd in my Face; Sf 

Yet ſtill I ador'd her,,and.call'd ber my Wife, 
My Paſſion was fix dd, nor could end but with Life. 


I found all che Offers I made ber of Love; . "14 
Produc'd no Effect, nor n would moves 


So ſchem'd a 9 — her Paſſion to try, 
And boldly reſolv d, or to INE, or r die, | 


EA 2 G * NN — | 
| '® Theſe — well nth Cami Se. 
196, E. 


C2 | "Twas 


g - 


* * n 


'T was fore round the Village I courted young 


Bur, 
And Phillis was left her own Schemes to purſue ; 
This N my Wiſhes, ſhe ſoon prov'd more 


: And — to be true if d not change my Mind. 


I catch'd the 3 and ſent for a Prieſt, 
For fear ſhe ſhould alter, I thought it the beſt; 


From hence learn, ye Virgins, be bleſt if you can, 
And e the ſincere tioneſ Man. 


Ne xvnHl. * 


Sung by Mrs. « Witches, at V avy-Hatr, 


Set by Mr. Porter. 


WHEY Colin, muſt your Laura mourn, 
Or longer wait your wiſh'd return? 

O quickly come, and ring with thee | - 

Glad Joy to all, but Love for m. 


No more the Tenants of the Grove, 995 
% In Concert tune their Tales of Love; 
And Nature ceaſes to be gay, 5 


Whene'er my Shepherd keeps away. 


No fly the | Shade, 
Bar- to meet your 3 Maid; 


S and bring with thee ' 
bach days ext 2 


ee 3 4 


— -from tha pleaſing Manner in which 
| —̃̃ — 


Ne XIX. 


C27 1 
Ne 1 
Taz PETI ION: ANSWERED. 
„ 


Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaux-Hars. | 


” 37 : iN 5 


Ser by Mr. Yares. 


| RxcrTarTIVE, Accompanien.. 98 


Ferrer e; 
dun ut a n 7 
Beneath a Thicket of a ſhady Grove, „ | 
— petitioned thus to Jove. 
e ee eee 
Where Fove, ſhall I a Fair one find, 
With ev'ry Beaut) grac d, 


To pleaſe a fond Mind, 
And ſuit an am rous Taſte. 


Br RERCITATIVE. 5 

1 3 * the Swain's Petition heard! F 

And thus in Strains. harmonious Anſwer made. 4 
r 


If you would with Beauty meet 
jy defiring ſparkling Wit, : 
To Britain's happy Iſſe remove, 

The Seat J Beauty and.of Lev. 


| This Cantata is no bad Cutline eden Fair 
2 It was but indifferently ſet to 
> ee eee 
3 
7 * ö 


ee ; 0 8 * - 
8. e Ne XX; 


_—. 


3 * "XX/f.- : 
Sn OPT? eee, 


4 


e l Mr. As. 


EAN Peep en the ben budding 


Or Blue-bells are rob'd of their Dew; * 4 
Sleep on my Maria, while I deck the Bow' 1 
1 o make it more worthy bf 0 
There Roſes and Jes mine each ether ſhall greet, 
And mingle to copy thy Hue; 
The Lilly to match thy Boſom fo ſweet, 


How faint's its Reſeniblance of you. 


WithSweetsofthyBreath theHedgeVi'letſhall vie 
But weakly, and pay it its due; 

TheThorn way” (ro be rob'd of theSloe forthineEye, 
| Yet Nature A .. 
. The Leaves of the / Plant muſt declare 
| The Truth of my well-belov'd the ; | 


Would drink from all others-but me. 
Z Ne XXI. F | 
Sung by Mrs. Wrichszi, at | wars. 


Set by My. Baen. 

CE RUEL .Strephon will bins at 

4 Will you probe yourſelf 8 . 

Can, ah! can you this deceive: me! | 

_ Cam you treae my Love with event" 
Tie Song was well et. n | 

1 Thels Wards ws it to 8 flaikiog 0 


=o 


brich n merited (be Applaele in mel wich 


ws 


O behold your Chle-leadi n 
Turn and fee „ 
Let ſoft Pity 1 
Eaſe a Heart your Vows betray'd. 207 
: Cruel Strephon, Ke. + S as 1 . 95 1 
Muſt I bopelefs pine and 1 . £ 
Tie wy rand in: 1 
See de riumphs ia my Anguiſn 3 
ee y Fain! MS "fo. 1 
Strepbon, Bee. 2 W Er _ 


„ XXII. * 8 1 NY 
Sing by Me. Vzknox, at Ven: 
Ser y M er. 5; $5 . i 


],AST Week in the Gong, 2 5 
13 I met with my Love 
| Who haftily bid me be gone; ene ea it 

9 I aſk d for a Kiſs, ELIL eee 

Fs She took is amilas. 5 

Her anfwer was, * let me an : 

Eye, fye Phyllis Tv A 2622, 
What re 3 
I anſwer'd i in paffionate' 3 
But ſtill repl d 57 * Ot ＋ er 


% You muſt be — "PS ee 8 = 
<« So leave me and Jet a, eee 
12 2 4 


+ bei 


Tals {ifs 
22 ths, Tvar'y, Intention in theſe Work ws * 


1 1 has * — mane | 
et Iknow 


RY excellent 


©; — 


: {* I know that you Men, 

: „ Ate Kate Nine in Ten, | FT 
« I never Hie fill now's - + 1 0-375} 39.1 

Te No longer purſue, / 5 


<« But ceaſe to ſubdue, TY 
6c You ſhall not.deceive me, . vow.” 


Tena; her for Life, | 7 
d make her my W k. r 5 
And ſwear to be true o'er and oer; 7 7 
That I'd Virtue and Vouth, 
Love, Honout/and: Truth, 
And what could. ſhe wiſh to have m more. 


* . that's your Intent, | | 
75 9 give my br = 


be gone. 


87 


Pay 3: 


* the Skylark awak'dtot das = : 
From the Bud of the Rok i th nenen 
horn; 


S 


"0 25 3 1 755 Les 2 


he Coples,t altes Tua, 
Fo: Nature —— 


I Ere he finds ir tos lars'for to welcome the Ms 


fe) 
All, all except Jans, the fair Plague of n my Heart, | 


Inſenſible ſhe ! both to Natute and Art; 
In vain chaunt the Warblers of ev xy green Spray, 


For each Month is as welcome to AY May. 
In vain of the ſofter Ideas 1 Warner 
In vain would I * , La ok Tanks, ; 

het, or Nighiins ; 


For each Mok; is rien to . May. 


In vaindo theShepherds and Milk-nidideadvance, 4 
In vain is the Song, the Pipe, Tabor 5 and' Dance; 


|| In vain are the Fields all amell'd and gay, 
For each Month is as welet Lon ab ca. 9s 


What Pity- a Gran of fuch Lure ſhould be 
ed by ride, to ſo vile a n 
O Love tet her feel what 1 Pn ed vu . 


No XXIV. ＋ 7: 
LOVE AND, WINE. 
ACAN T A. T A. 
Sung hy Mr. Vino, at bo Fg 
" Pg by Mr. Forrzz. 1 of& 


RearrarIvs AccompatreD.. 2 5 
EGO NE dull Care! == Hr 


4 e 


AIR, 


1 
. WSK. 1 22 
Hither haſte ye Sons of Pleaſure, = 
Joy. here knows nor Bound nor Meaſure; 
aniſh Cre, and dtouzy Thinking 
Now's the Reign of Love and Drinking: 


Care and e, 8 toil and trouble, 
And the World an empty, Babble: 4 


| | RnCITATIVE.”: hy 
While thus the jolly Ged invites 
The neighb'rin Swains to ha 1 — 
Cupid receives the SER fing * 
And as they nichble haſte along, 
Bacchus again reſumes bis Sens. 
zo Ro. 
is Wine and Women 1 Life employ, _ 
4 Wine and Women are © 1 4 
Were hither ſent to 495 11 Tove, 
Theſe are the Bleflings from above, | 


7 


Ne XXV. 
T FAIR T. 


a E. My. Vzaxon, at 125 -H. 
el et by . My. ; 5 - 


| IN Da s of yore, * on the ! Plain, 8 

Saks Mak, ws with all ber fairy . 

In 8 .Gamboels;tdok Delight, By 1 

F By Oynthia's borrawd filver Licht, N.2 7 1 * 
ern Words of this Song was written y bir. 


F. Forreſt, who figned himſelf FYouns Dunk to 
=. 8. It i bur ee fer to Muſic, 


* 


* wh 
7 


If 


b 23 1 


If e' er our Grandames did amiſs, 


The e oth 18 | 
Was Lady Mar ever known, Sp 1 j 
To toy with alone; \-- 14. 
Did Avarice her boſom „„ n | 
With Paſſion ſtrong for dear Qua K 


Or did her Heart for dancing 
Then bliſter'd were her Hands and F tet. 


If once too ſmall Her Ruff the N 
Her Petticoat too ſhort befdre ; 1 I 

Or if to catch the Gazer's | NOD 
She us'd the Arts of red; and DIES 31s 
The little ſpiteful pigmy- rew, 

Were ſure to pinch her 5 75 | Mas, 


But far more hap 


The tell-tale Race at length ſuhdu d, 
Here me, nor think the Leſſon rude- 


Since preſent Times are juſt as bad, 1 i ; i | 
And ey'ry one is Pleaſure mad; * 


Te n. 
To keep a Fairy in your Breaſt, 1 


Who ne'er for rifles ſhould make Nl 
— ou 225 


1 
" ks. - 
* 8 7 0 1 . F 8 
* 
- $7 + 8 a FL 


; 1 2 
1 C 
FOR, 1” - RY 59 — 2 — Ms 
* 


- 


* IE — c TT „ —— - 3 - 
. 4 8 1 * * a 
bw Titan 0 rnd woot ent won tg leon 
1 - 1 p ad} . 1 2 5 » * 
/ Ef l : | FS 3 0 * 41 _ 
! l 10 % A 


f N c * % + % „ ® * 
— f 2 . þ 4 
= 


3 L444 9 
N. XXVI. Wc d 


1 


— Van non, af VauxHIAII. 8 


S by IA, "Potres. | 
LET Miſer hug their darling Store, 


my —— 3 m "yy 


It bringe me en Air, 


To meet my bo x fp; 


Ob! that 


To me __ 2 her av Groves, 
Bat all 18 


AC AC Ch L r 
4 +. 1 4 & , 
they are 771 * 
#: # Fi my ' F 15 
as T7 ; 2 7 e 


: feel 

| 8 
= 

wa” - 8 

«345.4 BI þ C337 


The Streams which flow like my fad E Be, : 
 Wilkleave at Jeft their U an 
Unleſs the Springs are * 7 553 
e 
wear tho dro aA one 
A Hole by co — | _ 


But O! my Sprin js Wil net again 
| Resten Pur wh "freſher Pan ß 
enen te tin o Killings: ., - 
Nor will m y Tears her marble pierce, 
Tho'.conftant. Drops bedew 
From Eyes, like Limbecks filling. .. _ 


KI — 


: . Theſe Words were writien by the Nuthor of a 
ech „ Nn 
8 20 

I ſung 


L 25 } 
E 2 it it pleay'd her too 
4 „ and I loves Sue, 1 
While Neighbour's Griſt was milling; NY 
But all was vain, if you muſt ** . 
So I reſolv'd Tere - 
„ 


Sung by Mr. Vzxxon, at Vavx-Hats, 
Set by Dr. Anw. 


VE Ladies who drive from the Smoak of the 
Town, _ 

So whimſical, frolic, and 
Ye neat Country Laſſes, in Goa Linen Gown, 
„As blithe and as pretty as they 
Here Fauxus invites Pleaſure's Paths to 
_ on his n _ from the 

. 


Here Zephyrsligh light Pinjons * N around, 
Sel from Vally and Hill; 
The God of the Woodlands has hallow'd the 
Ground, | 
And Health is a Tenant at Will; F 
No Lilly or Roſe in the Soil need appear, 
So freſhly they bloom in the Cheeks of the Fair. 
Here Colin, ſhould Damon his Province invade, 
Each Obſtacle ſoon may remove; 
The Clack of the Mill, and the bubbling Cf 


cade, 
Will often the Tale of his Lone 


e 


2 8 Words were written and fer ST" 
Dr: nne 


* C61 
(tn the dear Far'rite at haſt 


Thus bafflin 
The flighted 


Lern ſxeætiy m e. in y Join, 
To cheer the briſk Lad and bis ;als; 
Now free-hearted Fopets xxult in their Wine, 


And kiſs the ſweet Lips of the Glaſs: 
Then, ban Execſs, which alone can deſtroy, 
Theſe ſhaocent Plæaf ures which BatTons __ 


Ne XXVII.. 
Sung Hf. Vapion, at Vauk-Hauve; 
„ 2 MW. Mr boo 2 

A ee 


He wer & ud 8552 en w., 

e met A you was 

He Fab ee 3 
m m \ 

it Me were in Fan . 


IT e hays bo the e 


_ 


* 


is meer 
| ech 


4. & 


If that's CO 
rn 


orth xour 
Let him go, fince wok fs Hibs wretch- 
ed no more, ie 9; 7H 19912 +5 Ty 
Nor think of 4 . . vol 
But take, if you will, for the Lad of of en > 
Wark 


'Wihom Fortune has throww in 
Fru ſooth all your Grief, und aa you 


Hoe I's Pm ready 10 40 51 7 
Then — ber bright Eyel, ah Tg q 


1 
Her Fas Jook'd no longer Pair 5 


| He big aha ie Dove of Love, "gs the, <8 along, 


ought him a A 155 her Care: 
2ay'd. late 
© ok 


And 2 pereeſving her d 
1 r the Laſs was leſs 


ER 4p. 


b 15 Banur, af Vayx-Hat. 
828 Sei by: Dy. _—_ by * 4 
HY Damm, Wile den Riiee 
ws PE — a 
s may 
ber e de Gul — e 
er den, . W ek, if N mi) 
D 2. 


©. i 
REctTATIVE ACCOMPANIED. * 
Perfidious too, like all the Reſt, 

Is Faithleſs Damon grown! 


Ah ! canſt thou ſeek to wound the Breaft, 
TIP pants for thee alone? 


AIX. 


No | 4 thought ſo meanly Baſe, 
Ungrateful thou ſhalt find, 
The Heart that could admire thy Face, 
: Can hate thee for 7 


Ne XXX. 
D E IL. 4 "A: 
A4 PABTORAL., 
' Sung by Mr: 'VERNOV, at Vaux-HaALL., 
5 Se Y Dr. Anne. 


18 D with ; ul Pride. 
er glo mage laves; 

And failing dowd "he fiver Tide, 
Divides the whiſp'ring. Waves: "I 

The filver Tide that wand'ring deer, ES 
Sweet to the Bird mult be; 7 
But not ſo ſweet, blithe — knows, 
As Delia is tome. _ 


; | ſo called, is amply —— by the ſpirited Air 

ſet to the laſt Stanza, The Accompaniment to the 

Word pants, in the Recitative, is highly imitative and 
e Words are taken from Prior, but there is | 


9 _ in the Muſic- 


— 


A parent 


A 


And Kt the prod 
That held ae 


* 10. 1 2 A 
Tho Ar 18 
The genial Brood millt he: 


They're not ſo dear, theſthvuſandth Part,. 
As Delia is co ne. At mins ery or 207 * 

The Roſes that my neee aro 
Were Natives of the Daley > 1: 175 tt iT 

Scarce pluck'd, andi Garland-boundz as) 


Before their Hye Ra on, 


My vital Blood wo 
Luckleſs:torn from ”=_ 5 


For what the Root is to the de, 
My Dalia is to mo. 


Two Doves I found like nei fal'a'S as. 


So white the beau PE e ; 


2:0 bfi 
N. J? Alis 21 


The Birds, to Del: 


They re like Nef 91 44 * - ke * na 
* toy y of au cg 1 . 
Then duch fond 177 as (This "proves, "ITE 
Shall Delia e mee. Nh rs 5 
4011 18 8 b . oy 8 2 2 A 


- y : 
4 a vp „ , % 4 


_—_ SPIE * 
- „„ ꝓ—8— — „ —— * bY . 
„ase 7 * — 
bu . . . 1 . 
3 F * 1 
1 6 ** „ 
i 4 diy: ; nt 
| 3. 
* 
4 " 
. - — LO ng N 
* * 4 
» 
; * 


1 9 | 

Net XXXI. " EW 

T SISTERS. 
A BALLAD, 


| Sung by At. Veznnox, at VAUx-HALI. 
' Set by Mr. Yares. 


V O UNG Arabella, Mamma's Care, 
nd ripe to ide 
Had Charms 21 6 aide air Fase, enſnare, 
But Beauty mix'd with Pride. 
And ſtill to vaſt that Hap ppineſs, 
1 Her Pride each Lover cool'd; 
The Number of her Slaves was leſs, 
And leſs the Tyrant. rul d. 


Her Siſter Charlotte, tho' not bl eld, 
With Beauty/s'potent Spell; & 

The Virtues of the e Mind poſleſs'd, | 
And bore away the Belle. 5 
Knights, Earls, aud Dukes. like Summer Flies, 
Z Around the Maiden flew; 
They preſs d t6 tell ten thouſand r. 
As Men are apt to doo: 


Fond Ge addreſt the Fair, 

-Refolv'E'n> Time to loſe ; 

CN Youth with ſuch a Shape and Air, 

| What Female could refuſe 

| Like all the Reſt, he own'd bis Flame, 
Ft Ag Maid conkte'd the f 

bluſhi confe{s'd the ſa 

= he by Pri ſoon made them 2 


"FEET" FS. 


This Ballad was very | irdifferently RE 
Poor 


N 
4 


1 * J 
ven Udo Räd? 7 


Her 8 Wife 
phe 5. ah Mo nkint, © i 


Poor Arabella, 


And praiſe a ſingle Liſe 7 
ve Virgins, Charlotte's Plan purſue, _ 
Shun Arabella's Fate; * 
Accept the Man that's warthy you, 
Before it is 4 3 uy 
'NO-XEXU * 12 70 
'B A * L A D. 


Sung by Mrs. BipnzLzv, at Nite 

Set by. M. SN W. Ar ; 

V Elanguiſhing Youths, Who the Fairdbadmire, 
Vet nice in the Choice of a Wie; 


Wit, Beauty and Titles, 56 ng eranl 
To 2 th — Life : * r 


Did Rk ſplendid; 'or able Deſent, | 
More bleſs'd make the great than the a 3 
Could theſe with ſwell the Cupof Ge. 
* dove oe 2 for them all: 
t Oh too lovely a Face maxgo by 
The tinſel 3 ol Art, * 
May catch for a Moment the 


EE Heart. , + 
„e Words were well ſer and at wi 5 


3 . 0 
. 
q 


= (el ih 2:4 


Um) 
Seek out then a Fiairvney whoſe Temper is 
Whoſe Mind is ſineere and'ferene; - * 
Whoſe Converſe may chearzadalllafe wears away, 
I well 
e Smiles ear, and enliy e ours, 
Love ſets fof Res ad HRS bg Ahh . 
2 an its urs, . 


F. Jr; ls 
on an 
ikea 


K A FIR ER D E E N. : 
W & SLED) >» 
Sung by ME. Viinew, 4 at 'Vaux-Hars, 

ba e Torro. . 

E fil Dr N 

Steals fe ſoftly thro! the 


ET ; | 
1 7 745 Tan 
To Courts begone, . 


ere 2 ſo e 
| Whilſt 2 8 57 0 
W Kate of Aberite 


14 
94 


5 N A 


| ® The Words taken from Mr. Cai 0 ms 
and” were bar indifferenily et is Habe bur 2 
1 by Mr Raf, and Mr | 


ES | 


The Ny and-Swaige all db dealarty, 46 * 
The promis d May (when ſeen) 1 7 
Not half ſo fraarant—balf fo fir, * A 

As Kate of Aberdeen. #4 3 © IX BE 
I'll tune my Pipe to play tl Notes, | f 


And rouſe the nodding Grove ; | 
Till waken'd Bi " Lifead their Throat, 
4 And hail we. ad 4 : * 

t her approach the ftakes, 
3 quits the nga, 40 - | 
Fond Bird ! *tis'not the Morning breaks.! — 2 
'Tis Kate of Aberdeen. \ AOL 5 | 


Now blithſome o'er the dewy Mead, 3 
Where Elves — Plays 1 N 
The feſtal Dance, you . lead, 

Or ſing their velour Lay: = 
Till May in Morning robe draws nigh, 
And claims à Virgin Queen; 
The Nymphs and Swains exulting cry, 


— — 


Here's Kate of AA.. 11 bv, 


No XXXIV. 8 "es 
PHILLIS. A PASTORAL, 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaux-Hatt, oY 


Set U by Ar. Torino. Gs D 
I SAID on Ho Bagh of th Stream, 
ve pip'd for the Shepherds too 111 
O grant me ye Muſes a Theme, b, : 
Where Glory may brighten my Song: 


The Words by Mr. Cunning ham. The Compoter , 
was * _ in the Mafic, it * var Paſtoral. 


WW; But 
* » TS 


* 


4 2 
3 


» 


4 


124 1 
r 


A — * 


_ Aud Philks loves ns Verſe. 


The Roſe, tho“ a beautiful Red, - ; 

Looks faded to Phillis's Bloom; * 1 
The Bræeue from the hean- flower Bed, 2 WS 
* ho es feeble Perfume; & 

e Dew-droj and a ge rid 
That looſe 2 the Violets me? 1 
Tho' brightenꝰd by Phabus's Ray, "ee wry 

Wants En n Bye. 1 


a 


1 HY 
as ng es theyghs (vll-I . 
How, Cane, cad re ue“ A 
| . with + Nom ge PT A 
Tou faid gets Swans gn che Lake,  . 
For Softneſs might Tiyal | her Breaſt, : 


| Whi thus I w J qo, jo her Praiſe, 5 
| Phalli pala d fportive along: 
Je ee 

She ſhid a reward for my Sang. - 

I find the God Erg in the Ripht, 

| No Fame's like „r Apglantes || ' 
And Cupid muſt crown with Delight, 

„„ 


222 ts 8 — — 


4 18 1 by 1 


Ne XXXV. 


+> 
* 


= 4 4 2a 

Ne NV... * 18 

Tas FORSAKEN, MAI. 
Sung by Mrs. men at Vavux-Hati. 


CRUEL Sr 
Ceaſe to Wound 2 Heart — 
Tu 4 2 e 


Perjur d Swain I no —— 3 1 5 

5 or forget the Oatha you . * 
5 But return, you may believe me, «4 

I wal ne'er ogy you nn. 


But, if he at BY 
And 1 Ton 
Loon de Traktor De ALS. 


— . 8 
Ne XXXVI. 1 . 
: S. 2 L. IL. K 5. 8 

Sung by Ars. BaDDzLEY, ar Vac. Tar, 


While in his Cavern Boreus Dept, © a 
And Morpheus fled the Mead: 

Ide Mok to theſe Words is very pleating, 
T ThieBallad was pleakingly fet to Mukic. = 
FTRAEA 9 The 


as > AO WT — ” —— _ 


With th plaghys Notes ke lui 


. They rambled liche -nd 


r pla 22 F＋r.lne- l.. ůͤdÜv. ..., — — 
— 


[ 36 1 
The Cowllips op'd their velvet Leaves, 


And inceas'd every Vale, 


Whilſt Cipily winton'd on the SOS 


Moc d by ſome gentle Gale. 


Voung g came 1:4 four o Clock, 


T h 
Neg 8 ba n WW tender «Vie, 


hat once, wete all his 3 
Fa che Grove, 
Zach trod the Plain, 


But ſoon;28 he. beheld his N 
He chang d his thourbful | Strain. 


Like 7 Flora's Handmaid, deck'd i in green, . 
int 'Fair appe n 
Her Ea ce was 11 ſerene, | 
At once below d and fear d! 
With love and joy, fix d on * Face, 


And * a mutual fond Em 
They fix d their N 


The ſmiling Maids, and joll =_- 
Baud n their beſt 75.4 


> Came truq; ing o er the rene Pla 


5 CE Di 


© > Holliday: 
Dance and merry Song, 

. None car'd £6 be Ar ogg 

7 they wreſtled all Day long, 

n down the Sun. 


Ne XxXXVn. 


Cr 1 | | 
Ne XXXVI ge ep: e N 


vhs OD 44-5 Ditz 
* 


Sung by Me. on, of VaundHas 
Set by Mr. Jackzon, of Exeter.” 


EAR Ce, how hlupher d ig th Face, 
Der 0 ee 


Prichev qui 
.. . 8 8rid :. 
ee NN hs, 


1 


— 


Let's een 
2 canſt — — 


ThoſLooksw 
More ord'nary Eyes wi a le for Ne 
To be vex'd at a Trifle, or tho; cht t write, 


YourJudgmentatonce, ant'm Paffion wrong, 
You take that for- Bach which 2 be 


it; 
Ods life mutt we ſwear ta the Truth of a Song, 
TheGodofusVerſemes, y 
How after his Joyrnies/he fats np to reſt; 
If ar Morning o'er Earth tis his 12 to roam, 
At „ N ern ry 


80 when I am weary of wand ring all Day 


Ta thee my Delight ke in the Ev'pir Lond - WW 
No matter what Hanse,! 5 23 


They were but niy Tart 


The Words taken Prior. wa ſet 
ee fu Ee FRET n a Stile 
peculiar to the Compoſer; yet the Ciitics were divided 
in ReſpeR to its Merit; however, the Public ſeemed 
| to decide the Contoveny, by giving it the higheſt Ap- 
E Then 


| 


| 


| The Pleaſures I thuſe yield mor 


The Beau at the n 


r TOA — . Pe” oo — 


OE es © þ 
Then finiſh dear Chiles this paſtoral War, 
And let us like Horace and Lydia agree, 


For thou art a Girl as much brighter than her, 
As he was a Poet ſublimer than me. 


Ne xXXXVII. * 
Tun BACCHANALIAN. 


Sung by Mr. Vernon, at Vavx- HALT. 
© Set by Mr. Aunolp. | 


| THE Swain with hisFlock by a Brook lovestoreſt 


S Lays, to drive Grief from his | 


| The Ez, light as Air, loves himſelf to behold, 


The Briton his Foe, and the Miſer his Gold: 


to my Soul, 
* cer 


The Huntſmanfa u'd with theToilsof 
By the Side of a Fountain deli hts to ſolace, 
At his Miftreſſes Feet the fond to Whine, 


The Plaes Lands Sec... — — 


KD, and 
And 11 l Wt b a Love 40 * 
. Pleaſures F ug Ge. — e eee 


EA en amn 


— — 
= 


* Thi Youg ——— 18 


Some 


AD) 


Some 2 love, ſome Coffee, ſome Dice, ad 
ſome Lea, k 
Some 3 fome idling, f ſome dancing, ſome 
A . 
Their * Choices are dull; there's a Spirit in Wine, 
Which more than ES. with md divine. 


AH 1 


Toe Bere r aſe, 25 
2 FE-XAY VvOugs Y Ab \ 
. XXXIX. N 


* F O I 
7 %s 6 


| . N « N. G. 13 2 | 
0 155 Wilensti, I Eil. 
Ser by" My. Bacon 


IN this ſhady bleſt Retreat, 
Tue been * — for, my dear; 
Hate! 1 hear his w Ae Feet, 


Tell the lovely Charmer near. 

Tis the. fe: pitching $ Swain, , | 
True to Love's, APA] Hour 5 , 
2 Peace pow, i mi eps 7 8 
el Ion thy maghty F 'ow'r. 


A TE < 


— the molt 2 — Wwe 
bavez the Melody being in five Tale, and the in- 
ſtrumental A "grand by the judicious - 


| Combination of Harmony.” Vet all this was 2 
— 8 oſer, there 
1 1 del the Lojr of 


1 No XL. 


1228 


1 
= Fs hs. PixTo, at Vaow-Hia. | 


| Set by M. AnxoLD. 
JF g Joy ws wound a Lover, 


How much more oy kin) * | 
When his Paffon may? ang 
Oh, how pleaſing” - ts lee. 


The Bliſs returns, and we receive 


T ranſports greater than we give. 
If tis Joy to wound a Lover, 
H eto im ee; 


When his Paſſion we diſcover, 
Oh, how | pleaſing "tis us pleaſe,” | 
* MI. *. 
So „ 5. 
FO Laras. 


s Wo: Tafte now to'travel, to ſee and be ſeen, 

, To wür from Climate do (Mime ; 1 
D ay ons 7 len, 

While abroad they're , 

Time newer untig d 


Vzrayon, at Fade 
Set by Mr. 


"T The Wark how We. 


Ch EE TIE 
re 


Thee Words are is bs A by leeds. 
can, PWT was £2; let to Muſic. _ 


Succeſ- 


; 1 41 J 
Succeſſive the Seaſons our Earth travel oer, 
Succeſſive the Sun Beams ſojourn; =. 
The tide-ſwelling Sea takes a Trip to each Shore, 
Each Shore — they viſit in turn; 
With > oops mg Eyes, rare and arange Thi hiog 
they view, 
2 — 5 on Romans 2 . 
eir Ju ay a- a 
And mel ce Tie by Antiques. 


ar beg 


they ve . ſaid and 

oy oh. SLSETLEN I 

'Tis 1 Tun ers: ee Tal, 
Admirations tter,, and rapt rous Converſe, 


Of the Fats. =_ of Ferſallles: 
TheſeSights are moſt pleaſing they all willdeclare 
But why ſhould an. Bugliſman roam; 


While Liberty, Freedom, and Science reign here, 
Ne XLII. 

Sung * Mes. Winans at Vans Has. E 
LSE are all Mankind,” "cried Che, 
(Starting from a frig heful * 

« Ven an what they N 

4 Jod pc. che World 1 prize.” 

» Theft "Words were ſet to a 


And Beauty to Boa us at. * | 
i "Set by ME. SMITH. 
6 
E Sex I. too well. I. 
alt your ma 2 
raw, whIcY' met with F. Ane 


„Fal 


( 42 ] 
cc Falfe are all Mankind, cried aue, 
(Starting ſram iA Dream) 

rafty Sex! too ell I know y,, 
2 


Ne XII. 


* e Wii be bre. 
Set by M. en. 
LOVELY, yet yet ungrateful Bain! | | 


7 


| Strive nas. to gain my klebe, tn. 1.25.7 
Ev'ry tender Look/\is-vainpn ee: 2t 6 


Since you qplay/d*aciÞEniitor's Part. 
2 8 
Once I fooliſſily 8 


| But e, Had . 
eee 5 

True in 5 and firm in Palins, 
Which wet? : 


IN TE 


MR „ 


*. 
ju - 


oa * Ny 


bs joogel ' thro? FEY 
Soft ales thre?” Gr 15 


which characterizer rhis great 


* 


Fb. is dlegant and BY 
Freſh 


E 43 ] 


Freſh Youth and, Love, n 
LR o'er tba ever verdane lain; 
Winter enters here, T rad et + Ti 
2s on Spring thro alliche Year: 

How ſweetly 


pleaſing to behold; 
The Fields with regerble Gold! 


How bid We char 0 Shades — 
The vernal Hue how vivid 
me hy; { 


Ye Nymphs and Stepherds-oo 

And, tafte che Pleaſures of the Day; 3 

For ſaon the fleeting Tranſpurt 4 oer, 

And Summer's Mb blos . 
| 1 © ind TIE * 850 * 


1 Ny 


123 Wee, 
extends to the Lawn, | 


: * | e tall Beeches is dlov'd: 


» b a 


[+4] 


Come Strephon a to che Scene, 1107 HF" 
The © Clouds are all vaniſh'd above, 8 
Objects around are ſerene?! by Amon NT 

As — Muſic Wen e i. 1 

2d 2914 3 el b A. oP -M cy. 8 * 
Sun by . — 2 wel Mal. 
1. 3144147 $y-28 : 

301: 88 by. Mri:Howann, 


gle IP, W: 


_*S ; 7 


dance and to dreſs, and ts Won 5 
55 o run to the Play, to mbly and - + ax 

o wander for ever 1 8 
And on 1 EA Lp a Me of Ways: 
1 Glaſs ov every $7 eature to Schoal, 


ir Art on each Fopandeach Fool, 
to think, 12 Ace to tell, 


Theſe, cc iv Matwen ofa gy Bl 


A 10 JD) fe. . port 


To ſinile and te fm 
*. in gay — away, 

inſt ev'ry Virtue their Bofoms to ſteel 
A only of Dee the Artcieties' feel: 
To be at Bets erz dhe inſidious Detoyy) *> 
The Pleafures ne er taſte; yet tue Miſchief enjoy, 


To Rn . de ks D 


F of * MW — —— 


N ct 2615p 
| * eee 44 


emf IM io A GS 228 74004846 Wy Bad? TY 7 


5 — — „ a 
N e 1 — 22 „„ ai. 2. = ey. "Ss eo » = * 


05 1. 1 Fr: *4 v8 % batt "vom. 


ue Torch to difplay, 5 


n ne edna h eee 
I's: th ST: ot 


$18 eb1:01J or hf 


any „ene ww 149k br pr apts. 

Set 0, M. Saw. 
Votet once code Mrtilla the Prude, 
Ar lock id tender, tie ety Ahe 


Tho' A 
1 8 . 


i — 5 


And vow'd char f more 
e ſtrove with a aytion to ir Rane 
1 


But Chloe foon enught ii { 
She glane d to his 


And flatter d his — Los 
Alas? for peng g de genes ee 
Himſelf and bis Faden pee bath ber: Jen. 
* the incrcal Third pee ad in the 
yy” J's Youngs: 
NR LES nn 
tas A 164%; A 8 1 Luk 
9 4 W. 
And now are ao by 755 * 
As the Roſe Bud of Bea Et FRY 
ThePrade andCoquer a9 wy iy ted old Maids. 


—— 


'# {1:41 This Ballad-was well fet ta Niete. 


» 


* 


n d Devotion ome Eaſe for his 


: 
: 
| 
1 
| 


6] 


Now their 8 N waſtod too late they repent, 

4 7 , for Moments — way 3 
e Virgins; arnings- P 

And fix the fond Youth when en you prudent con 


88 XM. 
Sung by Mr, Vinnon, at var III. 


oath, 
der by e „ ad 07 


1251 1 r 
The Wantomif they: all tac heut. 


artleſs Muſe aſpires tc praiſe.” nf g 
"box Fou of the RH: 
WEED 227 8 my Aa, E Wy. „ the e 


g ſhall = 20 
| - x 001 


be, of 

While Yaniey mleni 

meaner 

Her faithleſs — « the Maid, 
Whom Nature divine ; 


vi Ta 2 5 

Her Pow't ton 3 J H 2 j 
She fent Toe, IP n. * rar! 5 
Pes 9 1293 £5407 e e + {163 © 34 
f TY bull as btw 3: u 1 


The Face, the Mien, may Charms diſpenſe 5 
To kindle fierd e e: an E 


ue, 0 ** | 2 = TY 4 
D, r oe 2 ichg⸗ — * 


Soul td Tore, - 
Fatiny of the "Hi 
| 2 — ind AN =; — 


e. fed a 44 hob 


How 


L 4s NV 


How ſweetly:lboks the falver RA] D od 1: * 
That chears che —— 1 

But when i 5 ＋ «7 
What Power has bel 


Thus all the airy, 
Eclips'd 5 IK 2 4 


By Tang of the Nil, 44 ey . WG be ging! 
Tho' well tho Youth, within, whoſe Mind, 


A happy Paſſion reigns ; 
Yet bag he of all — 


Who Fanny's „ e 
And in in bis Arms, -- 
Enjoys the Chariid] © F 

Of Fan of the _ ; vin 0 50 q 0 5 


$413 nnr a. 79 . 


Sung by Mr. Vexnon, er hut, 
: Sf Iy A Hook. 2 Ale all 


LAUGH je Val vid 4b ' pag #t > Fs, 1 7 a 4 | 

1e 1 le ye Hills, 1 S © 
Gent! chryffal Rilk 3... - 3 
Tell it all Hs K. , 338 8 


That oy CONE conſtant f. foun nd. 


5 $441 4 
x £3 | 
ths f 208 


Lough ye Pell, .. ad 7 3 5 
ee e ſet e 


3 115158 
4 ＋ [-7 f | With 


© $ 
1 4 


* F4 
I 
*. » 47 
= * © 


A Ewa Sborch Nite 25 
* Ly Mrs. BAbbzEWet Vaux-HalI. 


übe t, Fr, 
laſt Time I went, to the Fair, 


725 Toth derb; 


And kiſs my Ee ar: Uler: : 
Then led me forth beneath the Vale, 


And gave me ider gere 2 and 1225 

Where all the; Villag 

I be live long Night i FROM 

| | Not all the Lads I daily ſee, - 

With Sandy can bez 1 

| He is the moſt accompliſiid Tee, 

| For Virtue, ere e +: 
INES $#:&$;&5 (3. "T's | load. 

« The Muſic — — 
tions of the Scatch Stile, has of late 


Yeats; unleſs we except Th the Weed Ladis, ſet by 
Mr. rae; and emen 
the fame Compoſer a the above Song, 5 


And coral Lips — — 5 5 


His Cot is ſeated hy a Mil. C 
Adjoining to a — 3y wot yu © 
Upon whoſe verdant ls the -le * 
So ſweet to view)chis' Flock of : 
ext Eaſt n ill betide, 
He's promis'd I ſhall be his 
Amon r 
Like Sandy, ner. 


Ne LI. * 
The LOVERS RECANTATION, 
Z A CAN TAT 


Sing by Mrs. Parte, at Vaur-Alst, 
Set by Dr. Anas, 


Recirarive, 


THE kind Appointment Celis made, 
Ache Myrtle Bow'r 
There fre Genin | long poor: Damon 1 
Beyond the promis d Hour. — 
No longer eee Soar nt 14 I 
is anxious Expettation,. - . 

Wit Rag be ought Cale i Pain 
222 Paſion. 


. ——— — 

tate; is and p 

cd as a pleaſing Piece of Muſic, may he Ew, - 
AIR 


F 


150 1 
Arn 


To all the ban deceitful, 

A long, and laſt adieu; 
Since Women prove ungrateful, 
9 N Men prove true. 
The th are many, ö 
od Oh 2 — bear, 
Ihe ive, it an 

Few, hore = — 

To all the Sar, &c. 


Beten A vi 


Roucs 1 A'Tz v 8 


Now Celia from Mamma g ot looſe, 
Had reach'd the calm Retreat, 

| With modeſt Bluſh ſhe'begg'd excuſe, 
And chid her tardy Feet, 

| - The Shepherd from each Doubt releas” a, 
n Joy<vuld not refrain; * 
But as each tender Thought. increas d. 

2 Thus 3 * railing — | 


gale * 11. 
©. 45 2 0 


How eng how 8 
18 ging; per and - 55. 


Aug what Joy the Nymph's appearing, | 
After Ablence or Deſ pair. 


kay 
No LI: * 
_—_— by Mes. PmxTo, at Vaux-HaLL.. 


Set by Mr. AzNoLD.., 
| CRUEL Shepherd, would you leave. me, 
Of Delight fo ſoon bereave me7 
When you >. my Feet was lying 
Hoping, wiſhing panting, ſighing, - 
Kinder Thoughts did them employ ye, 
Thoughts to — and not deſtroy me; 
When this Heart you was ſubduing, - 
Cou'd you mean its Peace to ruin ? 

Turn and let me ceaſe to chide . 

Then ſhall ev'ry Joy betide me. 


No LIII. + 
COLIN's INVITATION To PHOEBE, 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaux-H ALI. 
Set by Mr. PorrE a. L 
NOW. e and Primroſes deck the il 
And Linnets and ghtin ex warble their Lo | 
No lon e abe ret remain; 25 
But hafle from * and meet your og 
SWAIN, 11; | 
Enjoy the glad- Seafon ere Tempeſts * 
Gay Summer invites, and your Colin is here; 


No longer withhold the bleſt Tranſport I crave, 
For ſhould you deny me, the-River's my Grave. 


* This is a capital Song, A haps! Sy 
+ The Muſic to theſe 
ing ſimple and natural. 


Ts: "Gp 


12 1 


Come then my dear Phabs be bleſt while you may, 
A Paffion like mine will admit no Delay; 


1 e met, each his Nymph by his 
| The Pricf to js ranly tyrake yo my Bride 
Ne LIV. 
RALPH RAMBLE To LONDON. 
Sung by Mr. Vzrnon, at Vaux-HALL, 
Sa by Mr. Port, 
1a» 2 poor innocent Clown, 
And lately K rambled to Tow, 


For I've heard the Folks ſay, 
Twas 2 Place fine and gay, 


And I wanted to ſre it Lown. 


| Lluckily met with a Friend, 

| Who begg'd his Aﬀiſtance to lend, 

So he Ted me about, 

: Midſt the Rabble and Rout, . 
: For I chbught the whele World at an End. 


Me went to a Place call'd the Play, 


PIECE we trdly comic; ind 
i OY aimed at 2 it 
that hand « — — 


| 1 33 J 


Tue fineſt of all the gay gay Sights,” e PRIN 
Is the Place ® with» Nom n 0 
Where they 


Like the 4 in the 22 uh; . 
And Harmony Pleaſure invites. 


The Lamps are all in the Trees, 

And the Folks buz a out like abs Bees, 
While down in the Shade, * 85 
The Mill and Caſrade, 


Is ſweetly adapted to pleaſe. 
I wiſh from my. Soul I muſt own. + 
We had ſuch, a Place at our Town, - 
Or elſe at the Fair, Dort 
hat it could be brought there 
It would pay well for bringing it down. 


Ne LV. TF1 
BF EW | A. | 
ACANTAT4 | 
Sung by Men. PMrô, at V Hun. 
Set by Dr. Ant. 155 


RNxerrarivz . 
| Latmor Mount, hence deri Groves | 


Diana — — Vupis Train an i 
Afid white the buſkin' d Maids, wache cue, 
'The, Bus'neſs of the daily Chace — 

„ Yaux-Hall Gardens. 12 DI 1 — 

--+ Theſe Words are taken from Mir. | 
Poems.” Muck cannot be ſaid in Favour of the Na- 
fic, L AN 8 * Maſter; for there 
Appears A Barrenn vention, r 
FR DEE 7 Geniusz. * © SY 
— F 3 ; 


1541] 


With Joy the Goddeſs views her ſhini ogThrong, 
And thus exiſting 8 10 Jorial Song. 
Jolly Health bor; *, at the loud ſounding 


N der 8 Embraca; 15 
oy Un mn, e orn, 
hs 95 95 eee doe Chace 
2 Cu id = 84 prophanes, 
ENS l ate our Delight; 
All. 1 freſh Vigour we ſweep o'er the 


And deep avith ! Night.” 
N LI. 2 
wi 6 N B E A v. 

Sung by Mrs. Wrichsxt, at Vaux-HALI. 

Cet by Mr. SMITH. 

Parties Damos a turn'd a Rover, 

From my longing Arms he flies; 

return, thou perjur'd Lover, 
Or your hapleſs Cælia dies. 


Muſt THonger pine and lan uiſh, 
Will pou falſe 2 prove 
Hither on to eaſe my Anguiſh, 

And rewar r Golid's Love. 
Fae Domns's Ke 


Think, O ink, how thus * 
Tender 8 are won; 
ſoon believing, 
MEITELS undone. © 
| Le Hire Sc. 3 


{ 55 } 
No LVIE 


Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vier- Hut: 
„ by AM. Yates. 


W EAT is Chlee to me, or Lydia the Fair, - 
Their Beauties with thine, 1 annotcompare, 
What's Lydid's clear Skin, or (Bae bright Eyes, 

When Delia is near, their Charms 1 diſpiſe. 1 


You ſay I'm inconſtant, and fain would perſuade, 

I profeſs the ſame Paſſion to every Maid; 

| TN your own, would you leave your re- 
e 

Each Fair air I'd relinquiſh, thy love to deſerve. 


| ou Day, now, for Inftance, you vow'di in the 

rove 
You'd meet your fond Shepherd, andliſtentolove; 
My Paffions wound high, your Promiſe you fail'd, - 


| Chance 14. the young Coe, and Chloe ».- 
vail 


Laſt Thurſday atWake, you declard on the Green, 
You'd dance with your Shepherd, as ſoon as 
t 'twas Een 2” 

But before I ed, you choſe to depart, 
I gave Lydia my and, but thou hadſt my Heart. 


But Dalia is and Dalia is cy, 
And Dalia b Flame an e; 5 
Then conſider, ye Faix, while Love ye deride, 

n may befreed dbpyouPrie 


N Ss N Lyn. 


t 56 f 
e 
RON D*E-:&A-U 
Sung by Mrs. Weichszl, at Vaux-HaiL. 


Set by. Mr. Hook. 


| 8 IM PLE Strephon-ceaſe complaining, | 
Talk no. , fooliſh Love; 3 
Think not, ere my. Heart to reign in, 
Think not all you ſay can move. 


Did 1 take Delight to fette, 
Thrice ten thoufand Slaves a Day; 3 
Thrice ten thouſand Times your beer, 


Gladly would my Rule obey. 
Simple Strephon, Sc. 

 *Seek not her, who ſtill forbids: you, 

To ſome other 1 Moan; - 


.Chuſe where'er your Fancy leads you,- 
Leave Chlorinda but _ | 


Simple Strephon, Se. CER! b 
Ne LIX. + 
HUNTING SONG. 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaux-Hat, 
Set by Mr. Worcan, 


RecitaTtTive ACCOMPANIED.. 


- DRIGHT dawns the Day, with roſy F 
BY _Fhat- calls the Rane bs the 1 i 


E — nas plengly Ws wich an Air of 
Implicit which con we $0'the Applants it met 


"4 The Word were ves i the By: Mr. 
| Fawkes ;- 


T 9 1 
AIR. 


With muſical Horn, 
Salute the gay Morn, 
| Theſe jolly Companions to cheerz 
ith „ _ 


To rival the e ef he b of the Deer. 


Would you find out his Lair, Ea 
To the Voodlands E 
Hark, hark ! © he's unharbour'd” they =y 3 
7 Then fleet o'er the Plain, £4 
We pallop amain, ' . 
Al, all is a Tranſport of Joy. 


' Ofer Heaths, Hills and Woods, 
Thro' Foreſts and Floods, 
The Stag flies as ſwift as the Wind; 
The welkin reſounds, 
With the Cry of the Hounds, 
That chant in a Concert behind, 


Adieu to old Care, 75 
Pale Grief and Deſ; air, 
We ride in Oblivion of Fear; 
| Vexation and Pain, 
Me leave to the Train, 
Sad Wretches that lag in the Rear, 


Lo! the Stag ſtands at bay, 
The. Pack's at a ſtay, 
Then eagerly ſeize on the Prize; "A 


Fawkes; ; and the Compoſer highly diſtin wiſhed er 
ſelf, by his Attention to the Propriety 7 the Words, 
and cars bad of Movements, T 

"he 


22. 


[ 58 ] 


The Welkin reſounds, 
To the Chorus of Hounds, 
Shrill — wind his Knell—and he dies. 


N. 
Sung by Mes. Privo, at Vauz-Hats. 


Set by Mr. Anno. 


Soner breathing, the Zephyrs awaken the 
rove, 

Now, now, is the Seaſon for Pleaſure and Love; 

Vet let no Delights on our Moments intrude, 

But ſuch as are 1 and ſuch as are good. 


Far re be the Love, that's by Wantonneſs 


Far Fo bony be che Pleaſures by Vanity Ted ! 
Which both Reaſon and Virtue approve, 
Suck; fuck are the Glory: and Pride of the rove. 


T . 
| Sang by Mrs. Wricnszr, at Vavx. Hail. 2 


Set by Ms. PorTzR. 


LD you wiſh: to gain a Lover, 
You muſt all your Hopes nn; 
Men inconſtant, will diſcover, 

What our r Sex too oft reveal. 


r —_—_— — "x 


— — — 


.Þ „These Words were fot with that uſual Taſte 
hee which has raiſed the Compoſer to a con- 
Bk | n 6 
E — 


Virtue 


[ 39 J 
Virtue teaches wiſe Diſcretion, 
Fickle Men are full of Arts; 


By a thoughtleſs fond Confeſſion, 
They — and ſteal our Hearts. 


Would you wiſh, & c. 
Shun, O ſhun !-their ſoft Perſuaſion, - 


Let not Tears your Paſſions move; 

But embrace the firſt Occaſion, 

W hen convinc'd they truly love. 
out you wiſh, &c. 


125 Ne LXII. - . 
PAT Tx OF THE HILL. 


Sung by Mr. Vzsxow, at Vaux-Hail. 
Set by Mr. Hook. 


O Vo Queen of ſoft Neligh ts, 
Accept a Suppliant's Pray'c; 

Who wiſhes to attend the Rites, 

In which thy Votaries ſhare: 


4 
54 


Inſpire his Tongue with gentleſt Airs, 

Vet void of Art, or Skill; 

When he his unfeign 'd love declares, 
For Patty of the Hill. 


What Strains, O Goddeſs ! muſt he find, 
To melt her frozen Heart? 

Since Words can ne'er expreſs his Mind, 
Nor e er his Pain impart: 


— CE : 
— 2 * 


2 


| This Ballad met with A plauſe, "fromthol ight- 
jy and natoral Manner in which ch it was ſet to Myſic. 


' Unkeſs 


| [ & ] 
Unleſs thy Son ſhall aid his Lays, 
And love in her iaftill ; 


In vain muſt prove his artleſs Praiſe, 
Of Patty-of the Hill. 


Her Cheek, with Roſe and Lily vies, 
- Her Breath the ſweet Woodbines ; 
Inferior far unto her Eyes, | 

The ſparkling Diamond ſhines : 

Her Voice exceeds the Linnet's Notes, 
Excells the Thruſhes Shrill, 

In vain they ftrive to raiſe their Throats, 
Like Patty: of the Hill. 


How ſhall I paint her tender Mind, 

The Charm I moſt admire; 

In her is ev'ry Virtue join'd, 

That Paffion can inſpire: 
Her Soul, the Graces all refine, 
de ſtoops to Reaſon's Will; 

Td Venus, —all the World refigns, 
Fe or Patty of the Hill, 


-- LL. * 
Sung by Mr. Vzznon, at Vaux-HaL L. 


Set by @ Gentleman. 


RETURND, return'd, the Seaſon of Delig ke! 
Moſt welcome to the long deluded Sig be 1 

The Earth and Sky conſpire to chear the Soul, 

And grateful Joy Bf utes and crowns the Whole. 


"Sts cn written by a Perſon of diſ- 
tinction, whoſe name the Editor 1s not at Liberty to 
mention. 


— 


Roll on, roll on, thou lively; nimble Flo6d, © 


Wos fear their Lives would be too St. 


L 6 ] 
Love calls, love calls, and Hymen leads the Way; VIP 
The ruddy Youth, and Maiden chaſte, obeys 


The ſilken Band of holy Friendſhip tie, 
And healthful raiſe a beautious Progen ß. 


Of wanton Spirits gay, an youthful Blood 5 5 
Th' impatient Lover ne er ſhall know: temorſe, 
If Truth and Honour guide his rapid Courſe. 


Strike up, ſtrike up, add Mukic « to the Feaſt, 
Where Love preldes, and F. riend! is a Gueſt; 


Subſervient Muſic, F neee it and Wine, 
To the bright Pow'rs of emale Face divine, 


„ 


Ne IKW... 

: THE SPARROWS. 1 
Sung by Mr. VERvox, at VAux-HalT- 
Set Ey Mr. Por TER. | 


TwWas in the pleaſant Month of May, 
When Males: and Females ſport and play, 

A wanton Sparrow full of Prate, 
With Spouſy on a Tree was fat 


They talk'd how faithful they would be, 
And chirp'd eternal Conſtancy ; 


The only Thing that damp'd their Sport, 4 


mention. The Melody alſo of the Son g, was'C 2 
poſed by the ſame Perſon; but the Accomp panyments 


were ſet by the Ingenious Mr. Fohn Bennet, with t 
Correctneſs peculiar ic) : ; 44 


This Song! is 9 * 


Bat 


: © 4. M13 
But as from Bough to Bough they fly, 
Not dreaming any Creature nigh, 
For want of a more downy Bed, 
Upon a Twig with Bird-lime ſpread, 
In haſte their fond Regard to Prove, 
They take their little Fill of Love: 
The only Thing that damp'd their Sport, 
Was fear their Lives wou'd prove too Short. 


But Pains to Pleaſures ſoon ſucceed, 

To both it prov'd a fatal Deed; 

For tho? with eaſe they broke away, 
And baulk'd a School-boy of his Prey; 
The Bridegroom in the hafty Strife, 
Was ſtuck fo faſt unto his Wife, 

That tho? they us d their utmoſt Art, 
They quickly found they ne'er muſt part, 


A gloomy Cloud o'ercaft his Brow, 
He found himſelf he knew not how; 
He pouts and glouts, and peeviſh grew, 

As other angry Huſbands do: 

| Whene'er he mov'd, he felt her ſtill, 
She kiſs'd him oft againft his Will ; 

With Favours ftill o'erwhelm'd her Lord, 

Abroad, at Home, at Bed, at Board. 


But he ſtill obſtinate and ſtout, 
At Length her Stock of Love was out, 
So Back to Back, in Diſcontent, 
'They fit, and ſullenly repent. 
'Thus after ſome few hearty Pray'rs, 
A joſtle, and ſome ſpiteful Tears; 
'This is the Burthen of their Song, 
That Lite is tedious and too long. 


N* LXV. 


"I 
- 05 LXNV... 

Fax YOUNG SHEPHERD. 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at V aux-HaLL, 


Set by Mr, Porrrk. 


AM a young Shepherd the Pride of the Plain, 
The Laſſes all Arrive my Affection to gain; 
I'm teaz d by young Phillis, young Bridget and Sue, 
Say, what "oy yon have ſuch a young Shep- 
herd do! 


1 cannot be eaſy wherever I go, 

Nor know I the Reaſon they follow me ſo; 
Tis ſtrange I am ſure you will readily own, 
That tho? I refuſe, they won't let me alone. 


Laſt Night at the Wake, when dane d on the 
Such Numbers. came round me a8 never were 
To be ooh in this Manner no Mortal could 
80 1 * „ one, who is lovely and fair. 


Her Eaſe and Good - nature, I vow and 8 
Have gain d my Affection beyond all the! Reſt; 
She has Wit, Youth and Beauty, the Faffons 
to move, 

And at laſt, I muſt aun, I am ſmitten with 
Love. 


3 This Ballad. was & with great Simplicity and 
pirit. 
G2 No LXVI. 


0%] 

Ne LXVI. 
Tux ENGLISH PADLOCK. 
Sung Ly Mr. VERNON, at Vavux-Harr. 


Set by Mr. Barts. 
GINCE Artiſts who ſue for the Trophies of 


Fame | 
Their Wit and their Taſte, arid their Genius 
proclaim, 
Come e my Song, where you'll certainly 
Se n 
A Secret diſclos'd, for the Good of Mankind. 
And deny it who can, ſure the Laurel's my le 
Tve found out a Padlock, to keep the Wife true 


Shou 'd ts amorous Goddeſs preſide o'er the 
ame, E 
| With the ardours of Youth all her Paſſions i in- 


flame ; 


Shou'd her r Beauty lead captive each ſofter De- 


And lang — Lovers ſtill figh and admire ; 
Vet fear — you truſt her, tho Thouſands 


When 16] yh wy pu u . Wife ras 


— GR — CCOICINISES r 


Theſe Words are an humble Imitation of prior 'Y 
Padlock ; which has been finely ſet by Dr. Arne. 
The Compoſer of the Muſic to theſe Words has but 
little to boaſt of, and the Applauſe the Song met 
— owing to — the End 


Tho' 


t Oo 


Tho! the _ may. think that he wiſely re- 
ns 
With his Bars and his Bolts, his Confinement 
and Chains; 
How fatally weak muſt this Artifice prov 
Can Fetters of Steel bind like Fetters vor of Loe! 
Throw 1 hence ! bid Suſpicion adieu, 
| Reftraint's not the Padlock to heed a Wife true 


Shou'd her Fancy i invite to the Park or the Play, 
Al "I and kind, you muſt give her, her 


While her Tate and her Judgment you fondly 
approve, 

*Tis Reaſon ſecures you the Treaſure of Love; 

And believe me noCoxcomb Admiſſion can find, 

For the Fair-one is ſafe if you Padlock her Mind. 


Tho her Virtues and Foibles ſhould frequently. 
Let the Huſband be loft in the Lover and Friend; | 


Let Doubts and Surmiſes no longer perplex, 


is the _ of. Indulgeance that bind the 
"1s ſoft Sex; 
They ne'er can prove falſe while this Maxim's 


in view, 


oui lune i the Pad ehen. 


[ & ) 
. ANT LXVII. 

. Sung by Mr. Vzznon, at Vaux-Haz, 8 
Set by Adr. DigDRN. 


LET Fops with fiakle Falſehood range, 
The Paths of wanton Love; 

While weeping Maids lament the Change, 

pO en ev'ry Grove; 5 i TT 

But end leſſings/ crown t A 

I faw fair Eſham's Dale; T 

And ev'ry Bleſſing find its way, 

To Nancy of the Vale, 


Freſh as the bord'ring Flowers bloom, 
Her Eye all mild to view; 

The little Halcyon's azure Plume, 

Was never half ſo blue: 

Her Shape was like the Reed ſo ſleek, 

So Taper, ſtrait and fair; 

Her dimpled Smile, her bluſhing Cheek, 

Ho charming ſweet they were. 


Gay Lordlings ſought her for their Bride, 
But ſhe wou'd ne'er incline; | 
© Prove to your equals true,” ſhe cry'd, 
« As I will prove to mine: | 
« *Tis Strephon on the Mountain's Brow, 
„ Has won my right good Will; 
To him I gave my plighted Vow, 
“% With him I'Il climb the Hill.” 


_—— 


— 


| This Ballad was ſet in a pleaſing Stile. 


Struck 


—— - 


vi... 4 bh 
Struck with her Charms and matchleſs Truthz 
I claſp'd the conſtant Fair, 
To her alone I gave my Youth, 
And vow'd my future Care: = 
And when this Vow ſhall faithleſs prove, 
And I her Charms forego ; ' . 
The Stream that ſaw our tender Love, 
That Stream ſhall ceaſe to flow. 
Ne LXVIE ® © | 
TE BIRKS OF ENDERMAY, 
: Sung by Mr. VERNON, at VAUx-HALI. 
Set by Mr. D1BDen. , 
HE ſmiling Morn, the breathing Spring, 
=» Invites the tuneful Birds to fing; . 
And while they warble from each Spray, 
Love melts the univerſal Lay. 4 
Let us, Amanda, timely wiſe, 
Like them employ the Hour that flies, 
And in ſoft Raptures waſte the Day, 
Among the Birks of Endermay. 
The Lay'rocks now, and Linnets ſing, 
The Rocks around with Ecchos ring; 
The wanton Kids and friſking Lambs, 
Gambol .and dance aboyt their Dams ; 
The buſy Bees with huntming Noiſe, 
And all the Reptile-kind rejoice ; 
| Let us like them; then ſing and play, 
About the Birks of Endermay. 


T5, 5 Oo 


The Muſicof this Song 
the Scotch Stile, yet it di 


, as n0 bed Imiationer. * 
not meet with * | 
or 


e 
For foon the Winter of the Year, 
And Age, Life's Winter, will appear; 
At this: thy lovely Bloom will fade, 
As that will ftrip i the verdant Shade; 
Our Taſte of Pleaſure then is o'er, 
The feather'd Songfters pleaſe no more; 


And when they droop, and we decay, 
Haieu the Birks of Endermay, 


Ne LXIX. * 
Sung by Mrs. Pinto, at Vaux-Hatt: 
Set by Dr. Arne. 


ALE Fear ſhall ne'er my Glory ſtain, 
From Pride theſe Bloſhes riſe ; 
*Tis noble Scorn, *tis high Diſdain, 
T hat ſparkles. in theſe Eyes : 
Tho' rigid Virtue may aſſume, 
Dominion o'er the Soul; : 
O'er Men and Gods, ſoft Beauty's Bloom, 
Still reign's without controul. 


. + 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at Vaux-Harr, 


Set by My. PotTrx. 


: 17 Mufic can charm, and if Love can invite, 
No leſs roſy Bacchus, thou givſt us Delight; 3 


The e Applauſe this Song met with, was _ 
owing to the — Merit, than the Com | 
+ Words. were written by the — 
Author of the Bonzs, and are ſet to Muſic with great 

— JO = 
| Ye 


— 


— , —— E — . ˙»X ̃ —˙ » — OOO” 


= 1 69 J 
J love them, tis true, but my Bottle I ſwear, 
Is at once the beſt Friend, and Phyſician of Care; 
But would a gay Mortal taſte Rapture divine, 
Apollo and Venus, with Bacchus muſt join. 

5 „„ 
Sung by Mrs. PinTo, at Vaux-HALL. 
Set by Mr. Anxorp. 
T OVE's a Fever of the Mind, 
Kindling feiree oonſuming Fires, 

Sweet its firſt Approach we find, 

Raiſing new and ſoft Defires. 
Soon it fills with Hopes and Fears, 

Sighs and trembling break the Reſt ; 
Glowing Wiſhes, waſting Tears, 

Night and Day diſtract the Breaſt. 

N LAXM. + 

Sung by Mrs. PixTo, at V aux-Hais.; 

Set by Mr. ARNOLD. 
TALE no-more of Love to me, 

1 All your Suit will not prevail; 
I for one confeſs a Flame, 

In the humble flow'ry Vale. 
For each other, long we've ſigh'd, 

Equal both, in Birth and Place ; 
He's my only Joy and Pride, 

Love can laugh at noble Race. 7 
The Compoſer was very happy in the Muſic to. 
theſe Words, Ping — a — 

+ This Song, altogether, is capital and worthy of 


Notice, 3 
1 No LXXIII. 


FRY 
No LXXII. 
THE MILE M AID. 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at V aux-HALL. 


Set by Mr. PorrER. 


6 a AS at the cool and fragrant Hour, 
When Evening ſteals upon the Sky; ; 


'' That Suſan choſe the Woodbine Shade, 


And Villiam taught that Grove to figh ; 
The ſweeteſt Damſel ſhe on all the Plains, 
The ſofteſt Lover he of all the Swains. 


He took her by the lily Hand, 
Which oft had —_ the Milk look pale; 
Her Cheeks with modeſt Roſes glow'd, 
As thus he Breath'd his tender Tale: 
The liſt' ning Streams awhile forgot to flow, 
The Doves to murmur, and the Breeze to blow 4 


O ſmile, my Fair, thy dimply Smiles, 

SDhall lengthen on the ſetting Ray; 
Thus let us melt the Hours in Bliſs, 
„Thus ſweetly languifh Life awa 

ac Thus ſigh ourſelves into each others Breaſt, : 

Loving as Turtles, and as Turtles bleſt,” 


She ſigh'd and bluſh'd a ſweet Conſent, 
He thank'd her on his bended Knee; 
And warmly preſs'd her Virgin Lip ;— 
Was ever Youth ſo bleſt as he? 
'The Moon to light the Lovers homeward roſe, 
And Philomela lull'd them to Repoſe. 


"Theſe Words were taken from a Poem, under this, 
= 2 Speckator, and are well ſet to 


No LXXIV.. | 


"T1 
% REV» 3 
Jung by Mrs. Pix ro, at V aux-HALL. 


Set by Mr. ArnoLD. 
THE Sun ſucceeds a cloudy Sky, 
A Calm, a bluſtering Gale; 

We muſt not fix our Hopes too high, 

Nor let Deſpair prevail. 


Ne LXXV. T 
JJ 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, at V aux-HAaLL, 
Set by Mr. ArnolD. 


 REeciTATIVE ACCOMPANIED. 


T Delia's Feet Philander _— 

But ſigh'd alas in vain! 

The Nymph with Scorn his Suit deny'd, 
And triumph'd in his Pain. 


ARS As 


: His Pray rs to Cupid wing'd their Flight, 

Who with Compaſſion heard; 

And ſwift as fly the Beams of Light, 

The God himſelf appear d. 

Where is this hard obdurate Heart, 
On Cruelty intent? 

He ſaid, and from his Bow a Dart, 
Precipitately ſent. 


1 


| Das Werke wen oc in 5 any HED 
the Italian Tafte. 


+ The Muſic to this Cantata, is pleaking and Cha- | 
racteriſtical. 1 


Ft. 1 
drawn in vain ; 
For Delia's Eyes repell'd its Force, 
Anaitarn'd it back again; 
On Cupid's Breaſt it gave che-Blow, 
He frltthe pignant Wound; 
When ftrait his ineffect | Bow, 


3 21553 G fig etehnst2 03 5: 


% iv Hom Ai R. Allgre. 
te Hence Il betide age Hour,” 
he God in Anguith-cries z 
4er Keen poly, feel my Pow!s .. 
« Uſurg: Helis Eyes. . 
«'T 55 ("a S it ſeyere, 
« Since I of wine, 
ec Am thus — compell'd to wear 
* An A br Chain with iin.“ 


2135 IG. 5} 5 q 


Tuz FAIR & 4 DEFENDED. 


L by MW. Vernon, af Vaux-Hau. 
Set by Mr. Bars. 


PHE oe of Women fame Men will 


| But I ſhall 42 confute; 
Undeniably prove that they do what they ought; 
"Andfay what you will, thayare- never-in F * 


6 n Geerkel Ballad, fa with 


: f * l — i 4+ 
21: 0 A1 ' * 10 3 A 4 ; OL $81 * a 4 + 


If 


6 


L 73 ] ; 
You ſometimes object to their voluble Tongues, 
That they — a Ears, and deſtroy their 
| don Lungs; 

Shou'd they talk, pretty Creatures, from Morn- 

4 till ight, 
From Fifteen to Fifty, they're all in the Right. 


If Reſentment againſt the fair Sex you conceive, 

Give attention to Slanders, and Slanders believe; 
Behold their ſweet Faces, 9 will fly, 

Vexation turn Pleaſure, and Jealouſy die. 


The 1 Tales tell of Orpheus, you 
ow 


How he followed his Wife to the Regions below; 
But it muſt be a Falſehood, becauſe one ſo fair, 
So lovely and kind, was too good to go there. 


No more at theſe Charmers, ye unthinking, rail, 
But o'er your Barbarity let em prevail; 


Perfection to Kings, and the fair Sex 4.8 ng, 
For Women like Monarchs, can never do wrong. 


Ne LXXVII. 
UNDER TAI ROSE. 
Sung by Mr. Vzznxon, at Vaur- Haus- 
Set by W. Porrkxk. 
| [AST  Midfummer Eve, as I paſs'd hr the 


Grove; 
I met with young Phillss, the Goddeſs of Love; 


| i * /Fhis Ballad was ſet to Muſic with Fe Word 
a eee 


LE. 1 

My Heart was tranſported, you well may fup- 
I gave ber a Kiſs, but *ewas wider the Roſe, 5 
She ſtarted and bluſh'd, and reply d with J 
Don n uh be kia 
* Don't, liner young Tn y 


« Fn courted b e 


0 cope act re | way 


6 I care not — Ser hy Bens be. not be deny 8 
cc e 8 2 to * 
my. ery well Fa 7. 


« My Hemm is right Honel, tho! under 

ce If Str ben is falſe, what is Ti 0.002” "/ 
She anfrer'& in anguiſh * no Men fure:are | 
« 0 — e Gi,” 1 reply d, . dont 
But Dames ts conſtant, .tho' -ander thi Riſe.” 
« If you lovgnin,”: the ei. e bee heey E 
2 . 


vida Wa it 
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6 


fi 7s T 
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*. by My Vennon, at. 


Sen by My. Perres. baneft oft 


aworl 


_—=—— thro? — | 1 
1 I met 1 — Phillis on her Way; 
\ 


Aras int” 4 i 1 ; 
And gi on her Charms 3- ' 
Her * 


odeſt — - p 
But yet the ery d -O fi daa. 
With 


J 
l e n.318 1 N 
Which d a JILIN 
on d me 
call'd me bold x 


ing Clo 
bile-Lconfeſs myſelf Ne d wo, + * e 
Wale 5 n 2 


— = 
defi T by 1 A on i | 5 i | | 


- 


Fo * 


1 on |Viame 
met my poet 
For all the i 


904 1 26 t Apt 


II 9 04 761 |; det if 


e . : 
To Church let's go—it om her well, 85 
And ſoon a kind Com 


In 2 of La ber he as Shane. 


{ 2 2 A 1 


e 


Now :Hymen's Banda have made us one, 
The Joys we taſte to few are known ; 
No jealous Fears our Boſoms move, 

: For eehelipas tac, we truly love: 
Sbe no declares: I'm not to blame, 
Nor longer cries—O fie for Shame. 


No LXXIX. > 
ar, by Miſs Warorrr, at Vaox Hari. 


— er 5 . WIC AE Anz. 
r why fea thou thy Nelly to mourn? e 


D 184 
thy Wimvarithidgcedld pleats e's : * Hg 
Now domi 1 f on the Banks of the Barn, 


Or throw the Wood, Laddie, until thou return. 


Tho . bonny, and Mornings are 
While Lay rocks are ſinging, : 

And Primroſes ſpringing; 

Yet nane of them pleaſes m N 

When throw) the Wood. Tons 7e oy 

appear. 

That I am fotſaken, E 
m faſh d with their Scorving, 
Baith Ee ning and Morning; 

Their Jeering gaes ofe to my Heart wi” a Knell, 


ny HIST 


WALLY 


I» This Song 


| the udiverſal A — en 
— e 


24 | 17 


een — = e 
| Haſte bers to thy Marrow, way a0 
Wha's living in ir till that : 
When throw the \ od, Laddie, w 
, * No LXXX. » f 
„ Ps. CONFESS 10. 


a by Mr. VERNON, at Var Elis. 
Set by Mr,  PotTaR. . : 


BY the Side of a Stream, at the Foster. a Hal, 
1 met with young Phebethat lives. attheMil; 


My Heart teap'd with ſo Sight, 
My Heart tag with Joy 2 


| I told her my Love, and ſat down by tier Side: 
And ſwore the next Morning, T'd make ber my 5 


Bride; js 
Ek g 


In Anger ſhe Gods. 
And go to your Ph; jou met here. laſt 


— 1 Ao ne pray explain what 70 
1 never, I\ vows with young Phillis was ſeen, | 


Nor can I conceive what my Pbæbe is at: 


CR 2 Adee _ for 


4 tu 1. 
| hole Story this Mo from Mat | 
| | 15 Ir W J ns , 


'Tis falſe; T'reply'd, deareſt Phœbe, believe, 
For Mat is a Roder, and means to deteive; : 
You know. ye well, he has ruin'd young Pat, 
an car Charmer muſt * him for 


114 ; that. 4 


Come, come, on he ey, if yu mean to 
Pn LY ben the true State of your 


Mind; 
Ttanſported Lkify'd ker, the , ve me a Pat, 
I made her my Wite, and the oves me for that. 


| Taz ROVER RECLAIMED. 
Sung 7 Mr. Vznxon, at Vaux-HaLL. 
Pt. e M. Por rn. 5 70 : 


] Ramdles . 2 „ Ef vow, P 
In ſearch of a Damſel for Life ; 


For roving perplex'd me, I cannortell how, 
$6 1 ventur's, at laſt, on a Wife, 


The Girls of pom each Rake maſt yell 


E bitter the Pleaſures 6 
For Frils oo Evils will « 


| "FT 79 7 : 
A Miſtreſs, tis true, that's yourhfut "IE 
May n Troubles gel and oy i 


And, while ſhe is conſtant, drive Sorrow away; 
But what is all this to a WA 57 


In Wedlock alone, true Pleaſures we find, © 15 
To gild the rough Paſſage of Le; Si 
Then chooſe out a Lafs with a deficate Mind 

And make the dear Charmer a Wife. 


And you, O ye Fair, be kind to'the Wan, | 
Who offers to bleſs you for: Life; * 

Be conſtant _ and as fond TW: can, 
For theſe are the Charts of x 


DIRT: 4s 


Sung by Me Gus, at Yin Hans 
= Ser by Mr. AzNoLD. - 


Prog to whom none dare be rude, | 
Whoſe modeſt Eookb*conceal'd the ROY 

7 Cow was ſeen the other .* ä 

ne in ſhady Groves to ſtray; 
— — aſk what ſhe was. at? 
I dare not tell but mum for that. 


She ſaw a lovel Youth 2 fo 
Fearleſs, what Vi to fear; 
Well and what then ſup poſe ſhe: did, 
— 5 
erhaps what were at 7 
DDS ado for that. Pk 


| wry YA LY 


YeF pelo 
e FairsqQuess Nea Prove, 3 
There 1 2 * * 5 


Nay Trees bave - — un fie; 
Would you conceal what you'd be at, 


Be mor reſeto d- but mum for that. re YN 


Since Love doth then each Boſom rule, q : 
His Precepts learn from Virtue's School; 
Let Wedlock authorize the Youth, | 


Who loves with Honour and with Truth ; 
And ſhould. you aſk What he'd be at, 


I dare notſtell- Abu mum for chat. 1 
: „ 
Sing 1 Mr. Gilsox, at V aux-Hal. 
Set by Mr. Wonrcan. 


WHEN Hobbinoll entreated Doll, 
Within the Grove to enter; 


She hung her Head, and, a 4 —9. 
| She was afraid to venture 5 4 | 


For there poor Num put Faith i in Man, 2 
And ſorely does repent her; 

Which made Her fear no God was neur, 
* therefore v warde wesen. W 


But nw me — pod wind 1 
| W 88 e . Ju 


4 4 * 


b ane —- - 
4 . 


— —— —— — 


De Theſe Words were written . F. . 
and were but indifferently ſet. 


121 3 : 
Doubts ſtill poſſefs'd the Damſers Breaſt, 


Till Virtue Counſel lent her; 2 of. 
Haſte, haſte, ſhe cry d, be made a Bride, ol n 
"nds after—you may venture. | 


Doll gave Conſent, to Church they went, 

| A Wife back ZZ nt Wn” 

No more a Maid, ſhe's not 3 W W 5 
Wich hin alone to yehture, e, e e e 


7 4 
„e = 15 . 


N EXXXTV. * | 

Taz 1 
Sung by Mr. Viixoo, at Vaux-Haus, 
Se by Mi. Por, 


ME, Laura and meet a | 
Cn Phebus reclines a e * 
Nor let me ſtill Ianguiſh in Pain, f 
Your Preſence alone makes me bleſt: 

When a no Pleaſures I feel, 
My P ons but ſicken and die; | 
No Power, my Tortures can heal, 

Unleſs my dear Laura is by. 


Then' haſte to yon Jeſſamine Grove, 
Enjoy what no Language can tell; 
Tis the Seat of — 
Where Peace and Franquilitydwelt:: © 


— — 

F Ws wee we rt I RE 

Muſic, by Mr. Patwe 4. in. which there is pony Tots 

and Delicacy ny ve n 
— g produced late Years, 


—_ 1 


2 There 
* 4 » 
6 8-4 © 6% 
: of © 64. 446: i 


L * 

Ing Perth ſhall unite,  _ -- 

| Tie all raiſe 3; Fs 0 
75 ei ng aal indite, 

bs charm the whole Grove with their Lays. 


O think; with fuch. Pleaſures as theſe, . 
Hoe Time will E ſwiſely my 3 
Each ftriving the o 
Dull Winter ſhall ſmile as the * 
No Happiheſs either will taſte, 
But what we both jointly" a 
Then hither, deat Charmer, 8 
And bleſs a a fond. Swain with your Love. 


- - .N* Ty.» -- 
anc Mis Davies at Flas 
2 * Dr. Borez. 


de. .*8 


% __ 


_- — 


Fach Birdon * reed ns 


_ 34 E 3 as 1 bad. > Vs Mie 


WhereSrephanthes — and heard her e. 
— was inflam'd to allay hers 


6 FF» * 2 
bis! * 4 2 R 
The 


( $3 J 
The Swain had Jed: ct a Laſs ta t GI 
And he (wicked Rogue 45 thought that 5 a 
n 1 why 1 


Howe'er as her Mind mn * e dreftz 
Twas plain — fair Vi irtue ' was lodge in der 
Her Beauty was mack. bat; her Modelly wie, 
Which Strephon perceiv'd and began t0-adore : 
He knelt at her Feet; with a. Garland he wove, 
And Phillis confented to make bim her n 


22 . i} > "AZ 1 2 * 7 a - 


No LXXVI. . 

Taz BRITI SH FAIR. 
Sung by Miſs Waicar, a Vavx Haus, 
Ser by Mr A Mic Anz, ** 
D Heebus meaner Thoniah enn 
To the Lyrift's Call repair, 


| Ard the Strings to Rapture ftrainin 
Come, and praife the Britiſh F = 


Chiefs throughout the Land — 
Werne to conquer and to e . 
£re not gallant, w e 06 
A&M — by. She-FRY 1 077 
| „This R — 
Power 28 8 hantivg.$ 
ation . 


Things can be fad in Favour of the -ompo 
ver OY 


84 ] 


All the Works of LY or Merit, 
Which the Sons of Art are, 

Have no Pleaſure, Life, or Spirit, 
But as borrow'd from the Fair 


Reaſon is as ah hes A Paſſion, 

But if you for th! ; 

Worth and Manhodd are the Faſhion, 
Favour'd by the "__ Fai air. 


tw 50 2 


SOME THING. NEW. 
Sung by Miſs Davis, at Vaux-HaL. 
Set by M. Sanur. Howanp. 


JN alt Mankind's promiſcuous Race,” 
The Sons of Error urge their Chace, 
The Wond'rous to 4 
And, both in Country and in Town, 
The curious — Cit and Clown, ” 

Solicit Something New. K 


The Poets ſtill from Nature hs, | 
And what is made they ninke, 
Hiſtorians muſt be true: DEE FO 
How therefore ſhall we find a Road, * 
Thro' Diflertation; Song, or Ode, 4 960 T 
Toe give you Semething New Þ on 
— 
ee e 3 1:5 pine 


% A W 


1 % J 


ay Virgin TR race, e e A 
22 * rie Rag V i Ni 
r eee 
The Papers —_ PUR bei 
No more than that'we es 2¹ acizafl 
UTIL 101 no 17 wy. 


We ſee ne the woeful 3 ti S dn 
In Melancholy, or in Mirth 322 5 #1. 
Then what ſhall Ladies do? 

Seek Virtue, as th*-[mimioetall F; 

In fine, be honeſt, and be wiſe, | 
— 14 16:9 7 


N EK "My an 


Tie. Ass. Wn 
Sung by Miſs Davis, nd. 4 at. V aut HLaLL, | 
65 5 Ab. St Wes, 


ny z'c 1 TAY 2 
WIN is pleſt, y Ade 
. a A % 2 


Y 3 Det: AR 
Kr poo ail ͤ⁰ö Þ: ach 
uns; 2 ci : 

8 7 C47 
I, ms] 


po 

in the Perſe 
o fit mop 
Or to fri i in the. 
Where the Se cenge, of 


And the glad wy 
5 This Grmtas was 6 tht cha uſd 
N 5 


WE 


{ #6 * 
| 4. ee. | 
If te - Maid aycids Zeeb - 
Better 5 Dh and dance, and dreſs, 
And indulge the- Calls of Youth, 
White be te forfeits not her Truth 8 


Rigour and ſevere-Demean,. 
AS not decent at . 


_— 
- 


And the Character is loft,” 
Study d at Good-Natwe' s coſt. 


| She «es meditates the maſt, 


ways V.irtue's:Bogſt 1 


Nor the filent and Demure, 


Always peaceable and pure : pens 
While the Lively; Dei, and . 
Have more Innocence at Heart, ö 


With a little les its $ead, } 
From the Miſchief in their Head, 


CET Y 2 L733 .. * 1 1683 N + 
No I. 3 | 
F 3. 4 7 : 


Tar TIDES or 'M A v. 
Sung by Mix. Davizs,, at 7 "RY 


e. 


Set I a. Howazp. 
HE Proſpect clear q, around ig heard, & 
| The Muſic of the Hive; rinnen * 
The Bloſſoms :blowy the Spirits doe, — * 
= Laws ah Sen! 5 Sa 2 
Grove the Work is Loves, + 6:44 | 
"= Word is, and play, i 


Frem Eve to Morn the Warn, 
ws ——ů—ů— of Apt” rtf; 


C 97 1 
Each livel N Scheme, each am'rous Theme, 


Our mphs r „ 
The Dance "links Song invites, 1 : 
As Mirth provokes the' Muſe; ſ FA LEY 
The War's no more, — bier 
Again the Grave-onat _ *t; breed; 2 
«© Where'er ye tread, I * 
Beware the IA of A 


„ « >b,600d 


Sung by Miſe Dawgs, at Varl. ; . 
Set by Mr. Sihivki Howarp,” 


WW HERE-Mall-Geli esse? 
In what. ſcope Grovece e 
_— and Sonnets fenti to melt hes; ii £ M7 _ F 


rom the Young, the Gay, the aW: 
The with ib Ai ſhe farch her, 
Still ſhe longs, and fil“ d burns 7 + 
id ſhoots Ny as — 
\ hexeſoe” er the Damiel 5 


Virtue, Youth, good Senſe, ind Beauty f 
| (If Diſcretion guide wb e "Rr 

Sometimes are'the Ruthan's Boo, bye 
- Sometimes are the Bedby's Lot: 


Now they'ze-purchas'd by the Trader, pl JF 
No commanded by the Hr; 
Now ſome ſubtile mean Ia vader. 4 
- Wins the Heart, on gains ede Kar. „ nr 
— Wen 
*: 'The univerſal Applauſe this Ballad received 
f_ dhe Public, i a fufficient” ecom | 
It. 2 A. 248 4 


- hed 12 


1 886 1 


O Diteretion thou'rt a Jewel, 
Or our Gradd-NMammas i | 
Stinting Flame hy bating Fewel, 
wen e hom. Deng 
»% om ramplers, | 
Mi eigh the Ligunce h the Bans: 4 * 
ark: m . „ rs v. 
wn and Mo 2-14 


th Ne XCI. 8 
— ae: Lxanes, tat bare. i 
d by: Dr:Bovycs... 

BI n 


Have furrow's deep/ray pallid Brow ; 

When from my hat, A ſcanty Store 
1 Treſſes ——_:; : 4 

When the wart? ide, that bold and trong, 
Now rolls impetuaus on, and free,” TK 4 

Lan uid and flow: ſcarce. fteals along: e = 
Then bid me. court Sobtiet „„ 3 


Nature, who kfd tht wks Scelie 5 
„0“ Rage and Cad, 0. Tea and Fire, 


- ——— —_ . ” 4 %--D-- 4 > — 1 


— n 


2 7 2 "Rn, This 800 & fn 
55 5 5 1 


ow ; 
"FF. 3 No 


[ % 7 


Are. 
No—Let me * the frolick: %% 6 
In wanton Joys and wild — 4 J an 12042; 
In Revel, N and Laughter g 
And Mirth, and"tofy 
Won the "out of wh-Pelight; Delight, 1 
And Wine, the Aid of Love, be near alu 
All Charms me, that t& Joy incites ?: 
And ev'ry She, that's kind, is fait. 


No Xn, 
MARS 1 
Sung by Mr. GiiSon, ot Vaux-HaL. ' 
Set M. Porr aa. cl; * 
6 AW RKM. 

OW Peace has ſpread her dow 45 


downy 
And tuneful Linnets ſweetly ſing $ 
No longer, Pbæbe, waſte che — N 0 


Enjoy the Seaſon he fond Of 
rp Oy 


No: more I court the 
Tis Love and Beat — - 
No longer War my fares, -. | 


Tis Love alone my Soul inſpires. | 


A 1 Mc r 210 

But hark! I hear the Primpet found, - 
Loud ſhouts PER ION round” | 
Though irintls eyilor- de aid in — 
theſe Wo the Muſlc iu intitled d great ie. 
The Movement to the firſt Air is delicate; and the 


= 4M 


1 quit my Love; for. s Alarms; 
Amir Ia! FONT 12 Ct rms : 
'Tis War WAtites e Field, 


And Love and Beaty 108 muſt =” 
ys JC (Ne. XCIII. * NT. og 
Ay; . Lows, at VioxHaus, „ 


| WO Fel u | „ANB. l ert 
QURE Salh is the lovelieſt Laſs, 
That Ser gabe Shepherd Glee; 

Not May- Dq, in its Morning: Dreſs,” 

oy na is. _— — by n mirs 

| oets paint t him Qu 

W. b. g Forms adore'; - I. mm Let 
e Bards, had ye my Sally den, 0 
Vou'd- think n thoſe 0 more. 

No more ye'd p 1 an. 
Where Bees th their, 

* you bur know th 755 that dwell 
But, a On Sel Lo wrong lp: Swains, . 


The ripe Tewphuich hun; 


Or elſe he aw N Chan, 
Like me Jon, u'll be: undone. 4 

Once in my $ Adrian Vflepey': 

And Lark-like hail'd the Morn 4" 

More ſpartive;than the, Kid 1 ken, * REST, 

I wantbn'd'v'er the LA un: & bi 

To ey' Maid Lase- les 1 10 , * e 

| gi my - Truth aver; 1 

| Vet ere the--partirig Kik was cold, 
a . — WAY 


( 91 } 


But now the gloomy 82. T 17555 a T 
Where Loveslorn She S Hy , 1; 
There to the Winds my. 1 eil, 5 RP; 

And ſigh my Soul Way: * | 
Nouyht but ſ air mY er piety 

No dawn of Hope „ W 85 
For Sath's pleas'd FN Ty 2 al 

And laughs it Love Hhd ine.” 


offer 403 829% 8 8 

Since theſe my poor "neglected 3 | 

So late BY ; only Laie, R rs. N 
Have loſt D Dam Tizs al 

And ftray'd 1 know wheres. 1 7 3. 
Alas! my hy in git . ho 306 8 bag 5 

My Lambk ns fot;\aftien;! . deu 2b 8 9.67 
No more we on the, ains {hall - weet. * 

F or loſt's your Shepherd too, _ 


-* 


Ne RC os 
Sang Mi Srevxcsou, 2 2 u 
| üg: 0035 4-AIF8 15%: „e 


Set . Dr. Azxe. Pg 
A Dawn of Hope m 44 4 revives, .. 


And baniſhes LE: 

If yet it my deareſt Damon | bo T5 5 5 
ake him, ye Gods, your Care... de 
Diſpel theſe gigomy madts of Night,..., * 
My tender, Grief reqove,; . 6 > r 


Oh ! ſend ſome cheating Ray 
And guide me td my . 


* Fad hr COT 


1 gt J 
Thus, in 2 Feoret © friendly Shade, 
The Cn moutws, \ 2 * 
While courteous Bech lene ber Ad. 

And Sigh for Sight yRam'd.7 ot 

When fudden Damm's well-known Fo, 
| Each riſing Fear  gifarms, . 
| He caver ſprings to her Embrace; | 7 
B She finks ins bis Are... 
5 REV. 


Sung by Mi mn Bozonzun 4 at Ven klas- 
| "Se br. KA Er. 5 | 
Hen any 92s a lc each ' Morn to * e 
3 MV Ss airy Cf er the Hul? 
He leap' the: * Brook, and few e 
T S wth with gopd Witt : 
I neithef wanted Ewe*fibr Lamb, 
When his Flocks near me lay; 
He gather d in my Sheep at Night, 
Ard theat'd me all the Day 


Oh! the Brooms: the bonny:Broom, 
Whett loft was thy Repoſe ;- ++» = f 
1 wiſh I was drith my dear Swain, E 
Wich his Pipe ant my Ewes. 


He tun' d his Pipe and Reed fo beer, 

N Birds flood kit ning by; Ww HNO — 
fleecy Flock Rood lane gat, | 
Cee d tis Melody: | vt: 3% I 2 a 


— 


* 8 to this celebrated — —— 
I 


Io -z Ft bs an * 1 
7 * 


Bt 


«© 


1 939 


While thus we gest on Nins. by Turn, 
Betwixt our Flocks and Play, r 
I. envy'd. not- the faireſt Dame, A l 4 9 $7ot f6 
Tho” e'er ſo rich and acl EEE tad 
| Oh! the Broom, Go. 155 5 Woe 
He did oblige me ev'ry' Hour ihn 23 
Cou'd I bot faithful bee: '2 6a 
He ſtole my Heart; TS: „Nu ie: 


Whate er he alle d of 
Hard Ga 1 ! ira. I mal Kate, 

5 755 LE urn, 11 | * 
oa I lov' 922 i i 7 


11 wan. 
Wink his Pipe aud my K Wes, FOI 2:7 
Ne CVI. „ 
* Low, at Vau + {1's 

Set by Dr. Bovcs.. .  _.. 
H e ee 


K Nr „ . 


( 94 ] 

Thre' Walks grown with Woodbines, as often 

we ſtray, ; 

Around us, our Bays ak Girls frolic and play; 
| | How pleaſing their Spprt is, the wanton ones ſee, 

And borrow their Looks from my Jah and me, 


And borrow, Ae i £2: 


To try her ſweet Temper mes 22 1 ben 

In Revels all Day with the Nymphs of the Green, 

Tho? paidful my Abſence,” my Doubts "he be- 
guiles, 1 2 | 

And meets me at gh with \Conplimee 2 

1 Smiles, 2 BA dl 3 "_ ; 

And meets, Ge. 3 g 


What « though os dexChacks e its 
Her oy 900 eur 


throu 

Time ſill, as be as, A mee to ts 
8 And gi wer to hey Mind what he Reals from Her 
© a 
be gives, Ee, e SOL: WY > 75 5 
Ye Shepherds fo gay, who.cake "FIG ſt UN 
An N with falſe: Vows the: ta! effdulous: 

air 
In ſearcirof trae Pleaſure; how: in F 
To hold ir for Life, you mult find it ar home 


— — * 


a> 7 . 2 0 * L p * 4 1 acl 
* N of * & ? 4 _— * 4 = G | _ % L . [LA & 1 
1 „ by g 


* #* a+ 


5 5 n bY 
No XVII. 


1 95 J 
NO XCVII. OR 
Suns by My. Lows, at VAUXHALL. 
Set by Mr. Worgan 


GICK « of the Town, fait Delia fler, NN 
To Contemplation's rural Seat; i 
Adieu, ſhe cry'd, vaia World, alieu, * 

Fools only ſtudy to be great: | 
The Brook; the Lamp, the Hermit Cell. | 
5 The Moſs- grown Roof, the matted F bor; h 

Al cheſe ſhe Rad-twas mighty well * | 

Hut yet ſhe wanted ſomething more. 


Back to the buſy World again, 
She ſoon return oi in hopes to find i 
Eaſe for ima inary Pain, 3 
Quiet of Heart, and Peace of Mind: 
G8 Scenes of Grandeur ev'ry Hour, 
By Turns her fickle Fancy fill; - 
- The Wo ſeem'd all within her Pow” TT T7 
But yet wanted ſomething ſtill... 


- Cities and Groves by Turns were rd; TD 
IT was all, ye Fair, an idle N 
Delia at lengtſi became a- Bride, 
A Bride to Damos of the Vale 
Behold, at once, the Gloom was 1 „5 
Damon was kind ;—and'from that Hour, _— 
Each Place a Paradiſe appeared, | SI 
And Delia N . m.. 


a. 


OT —— <A 


3 Whaſe Maris Seve: rinen byte Athr oft | 
— 3 | 


1 
No XCVII. * 
Ire D E L I A. 
Le iy Dr. Ax E. 


8 wes og ing Pains, N before, 
beating Boſom fecls, 
When 1 behald the bliſsful Bow 1, 
Where deareſt Delia dwells, 
That way I daily drive my F ſock 3 


Ah ! happy 1b Fer a while PT 


f 


There.lo 
My Sighs Weck the „ 


Sometimes at Midnight I do 
Beneath 3 1 
And there my tue Devotion pay, 

To Delia's ſleep-ſeal'd Eyes: 
So Pilgrims nightiy 0 
ith tedious Travel ot; 
To kiſs alone the -c b, 


Of ſome lov'd fav'rite Saint. 


O tell, y e Shades, that fold my F. ir, 

And 1 my Bliss contain, 

Ah! why | ler et thoſe * ſhare, 

Por which I Goh in vain ?. ä 

But let me not at Fate repine, e 
And thus my Grief impatt: A 25 

She's not your tenant ;—ſhe is "mine z 7 
Her * is _ Heart. 15 


A —_—_HCG 1. a 4 — — — Wn. — 


e Wards. are delicately : ſet, in a 
Stile, and would be more. — 


N No XCIX. 


= BY 
NH : ACE.” 
Sung by Mr. G1t5on, at Vaux-HaLil. 
Set by Mr. Por ren. 


88 Belles and Beaux attend ir 
| PH tell 7 ſomething N 


8. 7 2 


Perhaps you'll ſmile, and chin fe wrong x 7 
Tho? ftrange, you'll find it true. . 

In Days of Vore, Hiſtorians ſay, AS y 5 
Twas Wiſdom bore the Prize; . 


But möôdern Times have chang d the Lay,” DES 
is Folly to be wiſee. 


Let no grave Cynic take Offence, ” oe 2 

And think me too unkin dg 

All Boaſt of Wiſdom” $ but Pretenice,” TINS. "POM 
Our Paſſions make us blind. 


Obſerve, at Church, ook learned Prieſt, 2 
' He bids you Temp'rane e prize; 55 
Vet o'er his Bottle, at a Feu, 
"Tis Folly to be wife, © 


No more thofe muſty Rules PRE] 
Once tau da in Hah thens . bo 

Believe Hed for] tell you true) 2 7 
The Antients were but Fools. 

As thro* Life's Stream we glide along, 
We diff*rent Paffiohs prize; 

But be the Burden of my "Song, 
* re to be wiſe. 


D Ballad was well ſer and met 1 wick pling. 
1 3 9.0 * No C. 


i 
* — 1 3 


| 98 
%% 4 | 
For 5 175 Varks, in The Capricious Lovers 
HSGilet by Mr. Rusn. | 
HO! my Dreſs, as my Manners, is ſimple 
28 net and plain, | 

A Raſcal I hate, and a Knave I diſdain ; 

. MyDealingeare Juſt; and myConſcience-is clear, 


And Im richer than thoſe ho have Thouſands 
a Year. 


That, best, h Age, and for porting 


1 feet n no 1 for the Follies of Youth 3 

A on my Tale, and. rejoice in my Song, 

And my. ogy nk: way: Age not 2 M. it too 

ong 

Let the Courtiers, thoſe Dealers in Grin and 
'Grimace, ' 
Creep under, $ince o'er, for Title or Place, | 
Above all the Titles that flow from a 2 
That oF Honeſt PT'prize—and that Fitle's my 


own. 
Ne Cl. + | | 

Fee 1155 15. „Ae at Vavx-Hita, . 
Set by Mr. Y atss.. - 

"HEN. Romy 107 Wong 1 growing a 


"198 3878 731 b YIE7 Cf 


The. Roſe-bud beginning to vena ben Face; 
Tete Words were wr We by the. celebrated 
*C py 2 the Au- 


ui were * by Mr. F. Forh, 


and 


t 99 1 
For Mamma's wiſe Precepts ſhe cares not a jot, 
Her Heart pants for Something, but cannot tell 


what. 


No ſooner the W. anton her nds obtains; 
Then, among the 82) Tana Tyrant 
| reigns; 8 Dis 2141 L is3ti A > 
And finding her. Beauty ſuch, Power. has got,” BH; 
Her Heart pants for * ln 


what. 


Tho” all Day in Splendour, ſhe * about, 

At Court, Fark and Play, the Nidotto, ang 

| - Rom ; 4 1 INT 9 110 19% Of: -; 

The” Kater d, and ene y G * Plessar per Lbt, 

Her Heart pants for — ee cannot tel 
what. 


A Touch of the 8 or a Glance of the te 
From him ſhe. likes beſt, makes her ready to die; 
Not knowing dia Cupid his Arrow has ſhot,, - 


Her Hear pants for Something, but cannot tell | 
What 


Ye Pole take Advice; and be bleſt while you 


Each Look Word, and AQtion, your wiſhes 
tray; 
Give eaſo do the Heart by che conjugal Knot,: 


The they pant e'er ſo much, you'll oo know 
for What. - >; 


* 
5 Fx 23 
————U— — — 5 


LOT 


8 


_ Y 


and — 2 "EAR met wich Applauſe ; mn 5 an 
Applauſe which- the . received from the 
Foet's Merit. 


de Kk 2 No. Cl. 


[ 160 J 
No CI. 


World Happineſs in ſpite of Philoſoply.. 
| det by Dr. ARNE. 
T O cutb the Will, 4 vain Pretence, 
Phfoſophy her Force emp] 8 
And tells us, in deſpite of Senſe, wk 
That Life affords no real Je 
Such idle Whims my Heart hurts, 
Envy me hot, immortal Jeve, Fn 
If I prefer my Bliſs to you, 
Claſp'd i in the Arms of her 1 love, 


Since you have giv* n Helires to Men, 
Deny us not Enjoyme at free: 
Muſt I be happy only 
When I;:alaſs! ſhall — to be ? 
Such idle Whims my Heart abjures * 
Envy me not, immortal Jove, 722 
If I prefer-wy Bliſs to yours, 
Claſp'd in "ike Arms of her [ love. 


4 „ 
Sung by Ms G11.50N, at: . 


et by Mr. Yatzs, 
* E Viegins, attend, „ 
Believe me your Friend, 2 
ans with Prudence adhere to my PH 
Nee let it be ſaid, - "ok 
There goes an Old Maid; - ET 
But get married as faſt as you can. 


There! is nothing ſingularly ſtriking in the Mu- 
Al of theſe Words. 


+ This Song met with great Applauſe, notwith- 
| — 


1 


As ſoon as you find, Fa 
Your Hearts are inclin'd, 
To beat quick at the Sight of A Man; 
Then chooſe out a Youth, | 
Of Honour and Truth, 10 [ 
And get married as faſt as you can · 


For A like a. Cloud, 1 1 f 1 

Your Charms ſoon will ſhroud, 5 
And 1 Life's but a 5 ; 
8 hen, Maids, make 

While Sol darts his __ ; 
And get married as fat 55 you can. 


The treacherous Rake, 101. 
mw + + artfully 3 Y 4.5 
v'r ethod poor Gir to trepan 1 8 595 
But baffle their Snare, 
Make Virtue your Care, 
And get married as faſt as you can. 


And when Hymen' Bands, 
Have join'd both your Hands, 
The bright Flame ſtill continue to fan; 
Ne ler harbour the Stings, 
That Jealouſy brings; 
But be 2 and bieſt while you can. 


* 


ftanding it was vilely ſet ro. Muke, icolarly i in 
the accenting of the Words. * 4 


And to 


rn 

S 01 zige ne No CIV, , 

Sung by Miſs STEveNsoN, at Vaux-HaALL. 

Set by Mr. WorGan. 

THAT LEmight not be plagued with the Non- 

ſience of Men, 

I promis'd my Mother again 'and again ; 

To fay as ihe bids me wherever I go, 
that they aſk or would have, tell em No. 


I really believe I have frighten'd a Score, 

They'll want to be with me, I warrant no more; 
And I own I'm: not forry for ſerving them fo 
Were the ſame thing to do, I again ſhould ſay No. 


For a Shepherd like, with more Courage and Art 
Won't let me alone, tho' I bid him depart; 
Such Queſtions he puts ſince I anſwer him ſo, 
That he makes me mean Ves, tho my Words 
He aſk'd, Did I hate him, or think him too plain? 
2 me die if he is not a clever young Swain) 
f he ventur'd a Kiſs, if I from him would go; 
Then he preſſed my young Lips, while I bluſh'd 
and faid No. OY Ts. 


He aſked if my Heart to another was gone 
If Pd have him to leave me, or ceaſe to love on, 
If I meant my Life long to anſwer him ſo; 
I faulter'd, and figh'd, and reply'd to him No. 
This Morning an End to his Courtſhip he made, 
Will Phillis live longer a Virgin? he ſaid; 


+ | "Theſe Words were pleaſingly fer. * 


T 163 J 


If I preſs you to Church, will you ſcruple to go, 
In a | hearty good Humour 1 anſwered, No, no · 


No CV. 
"Tan ENGLISH PADLOCKL 


Set by Dr. Art. 
M. S 3 Danae, when Fair and Youth, 

As Horace has divinely ſung) 
Could not be kept from ou s Embrace, ' 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Pr | THR 


Tell us, myſterious Huſband, tel! us, EO 3 W 
Why fo myſterious, why fo jealous; © B 
Cen harſh Reſtraint, the Bolt, the . x 
Make thee ſecure, thy Wife leſs Fair? 


Send her abroad, and let her ſe © 
That all this World of Pageantry ; 

Which ſhe, forbidden, longs to know, | 
Mi Powder, Pocket-Glaſs, and Beau. 5 


> 


| Be to her Virtues ever kind, 


Be to her Faults a little Blind, 
Let all her Ways be unconfin d, 
And clap your adloci on her Mind. 


mw \ 


* The Words by Prior, my are * l ie, ooh f 
ſtanding which, another Song on the ſame ber on 
evident! barrow ®: from this, has lately mad 
Appearance, though much inferior to ** ed in 
poin t watchers and Muſic. | TE 


1 


[| 104 J 
malt 57 Ne CVI. 
Sung by Mr. Lows, at V aux-HAaLL. 
PIRIE Set by Dr. Axxx. 
R 2 LV'D, as her Poet, of Celia to ſing, 
1 For Emblems of Beauty I ſearch'd thro? the 
. 3 (Maid 
To Flowers ſoft blooming compar'd the ſweet 
But Flowers, tho! blooming, at Ev'ning may fade. 
Of Sunſhine and Breezes I next thought to write, 
Of Breezes ſo calm and of Sunſhine ſo bright; 


But theſewithmy Fair noReſemblance will hold, 
For the Sun ſets at Night, and Beezes grow cold. 


The Clouds of mild Evening array'd in pale blue, 
While the Sun-beams behind them peep glitter- 
ing through, e 

Tho' to rival her Charms they can never ariſe, 
Vet methought they look'd ſomething like Celia's 
pes, + a Ec 

Theſe Beauties are tranſient; but Celia's will laſt 
When Spring, and when Summer, and Autumn 

are paſt; 1 

For Sence and Good- humour no Seaſon diſarms, 
And the Soul of my Celia enlivens her Charms. 


At length on a Fruit- Tree a Bloſſom I found, 
Which Beautydiſplay'dand ſhed Fragrance around 
Ithen thought the Mutes had ſmil'd on my Pray r, 
This Bloſſom, I cry'd, will reſemble my Fair. 

Theſe Colours fo gay, and united ſo well, 
This delicate Texture, and raviſhing Smell, 


Theſe Words were well ſet, 


- 
D 


Be 


1 Ss 1 
Be her Perſon's dear adden. but where ſhall 


. andy * 5 
In Nature, a Beauty that equa „ 


his Bloſſom now bY g. at Symiger GAY 

Muſt languiſh at firſt, and mult after? 

But-behind it the Fruit, its Succeſſdt, 

255 By Nature diſrob'd of its beautiduüs if. 

8e Celia, hen youth, that . e wee! 

By her Vitues improv'd, 1 engage 

more, . 

Shall recallew ryBeaury, chf, 958 nh 0 
When ber Verne ripen "by Lo Lov! ©, | andby'1 It 


* 


KE 1 WILT: < 


5 + VII.“ ? 10 205 | tt i 
4 15 Mr. Tixvucci, 6 RANziAGH 
by Shine Gianbigt, | £2. 0 fs 


02 on Beauty's t 
Which no 9 aa 5 7 


Nor on Heaps, of. 177 eaſur 1 
Did 1 fix 5 Webel Hes 0 5 1 
Tas not Chloe's. perfect . 
Did the fickle Wand'rer bind; 
Nor her Form, the boaſt of Nature, 
Tas alone her ſpotleſs Minde. 
Not on Beauty's. tranſient Pleaſure, 1 
Which no real Joys impart, 5 
Nor on Heaps of ſordid I'reaſure, 
Did I fix my youthful Heart. 


ths. a. RY Mah. — 


"M This Song was ſet in a pe Style. RO 
Take | 
' 


[ 106 ] 


Take, ye Swains, the real Bleſſing _ 
That will Joys for Life enſure; | 

The virtuous Ma id alone poſſefling, 

Will your nn Bliſs ſecure. 


Not on uty's -tranſient Pleaſure, | 
Which nb real &e. 


Ne CVI. : 
KITTY; or, The Female ine 


Sung by Mr. Low, at Vaux- Hari. | 
Set by Dr. Azvns. 
F AIR Kit, beautiful and young, 
And wild as Colt untam'd, 
ke — Fair, from hence ſhe qprung, 
le inflam' 
| Wi with 25 and 20 Reſtraint, 
A wiſe 9 -ordain'd;, | 
vex'd to play the _ | I 
bile ale Une and Beauty reign'd, - ; 
While Wu, e. fb 
And ſorely rex d to Play' the” Saint 
While Wit, & : 
Jenny Ceiſk about 


Muſt Lad | 
r Kin 
Att Balls. muſt: ſhe make all the 3 


And home Hearts by Dozens ? 
What has better, pray, than L, 

Wat hiddem Charms e Ark 
That all Mankind for her ſhoulS's die, 
„While I am ſcarce a Toaſt? 


ll. DINE er wes by TY Farr ad 
ers ome ho | | 
While 


10% J 
| While I am, Sc. 

That all Mankind ſor her hould die, 

| While I am, DIA 


Dear, dear Mamma, for once let _ 
Unchain'd, my Fortune try; 10% 
FIl have my Lart as well as. the, ... 
Or know the Reafon why : 
Fond Love prevail'd, Mamma gave . 
Lit, at Heart's Deſire, 175 
Obtain'd the Chariot for a Day, 
And ſet the World on _ 
And fet, Sc. 
| Obtain'd the Chariot for a A 5 
And ſet the World on Fire. Fo 


„ No CIX. . 
Taz HONEST FELLOW. 
Set by. Dr. AnnE. 


DHO! Pox o'this Nonſenſe, I prithee give o'er, 
And talk of your Phiilit and Chloe no more | 
Their Face, pc their Air,and. their Mien, what | 
<2 Rout I, 55 | 
| 


Here's to thee, my Lad, puſh the Bottle adout, 

Here's to thee, my Lad, puſh the Bottle about. 

Let finical Fops — the Fool and the Ar, 

They dare not confile i in the Juice of theGrapez. | 

But we honeſt Fellow. fdeath *. who'd ever 1 
= s of | 


think, 8 of: 4866 od 
Of pulling for Love while he's able to drink? 
Of pulling, Sc. is 36 T 0 


"Tis Wine, only Wine, chattrue Pleaſure bene 
Qur Joys it increaſes, and lightens our Mess-; 


This Ballad was —— irit and Cheerfulneſs. 
* Sp Remember 


108 |] 


Remember what Topers of old uſed to ſing, 


The Man that is druck is as great as a King : 
The Man, Ce. 


If Cupid aſſaults you; there's 1 is Tricks, 
Anacreon's Cafes fee, Page Twenty-ſix 
The Precedent's rlorious and juſt, by my Soul, 


Lay hold on,and drown the young Dog in 2 Bowl, 
E hold, &c. 


What's Life but a F rolic, a f Song, and a Laugh, 
My Toaſt ſhall be this, whilſt Fave Liquor to 


| qu 
MayMirth and 3 Fellowſhip always abound, 
Boys, fill up a Bumper, and let it go round: 


Boys, fill up a Bumper, and let it go round. 
* CX. * 
A HUNTING SONG. 


| Sung by Mr. Lowe, at Vaux-HaLL. 
Set by Mr. BAL DO. 


RECITATIVE. 
ARE, the Horn calls away, 
Come the Grave, come the . 3 
Wake to Muſic that wakens the Skies, 
Quit, the Bondage of Sloth, and ariſe, 


AIX. 


From the Eaſt breaks the Morn, . 
See the Sun- beams adorn 


4 4» 


* Admirably ſet. | 


[ 109 J 

The wild Heath, and the Mountains. ſo hig 

The wild Heath, and the Mountains ſo 5 
Shrilly opes the ſtaunch Hound, e 
The Steed neighs to the 3 * 

And the Floods and the Vallies reply, SOT 

And the Floods and the Vallies 8 PP 1x1 


Our Forefathers ſo good : 
Proved their greatneſs of Blood, 
By encount ring the Hart and the Boar, 
By encout'ring, &c. 
Ruddy H th bloom'd the Face; 
Age and youth' urged the Chace, 


And ra of Woodlands and Forreſts to roat, | 
And taught, Ec. | 


Hence, of noble Deſcent, 

Hills and Wilds we frequent, 
Where the Boſom of Nature' $ reveal d, 
Where the, &c. 


Tho' in Life's buſy Da; 
Man of Man makes a Prey, 


Still let our's be the Prey of the Field, 
Still let our's &c, 


With the Chace in full Sight, 
Gods! how great the Delight 


How our mortal Senſations refine ! 
How our mortals, Se. 


Where is Care, where is Fear? 

Like the Winds, in the Rear, 
And the Man's loſt in ſomething * 
4 the — A 


"20 .-] 

Now to Horſe my brave Boys : 

Lo ! each pants for the Joys 
T hat anon ſhall enliven the whole, 
That anon, &&c. 

Then at Eve we'll diſmount, 

Toils and Pleaſuſes recount, 
And renew the Chace over the Bowl, 
And renew the Chace over the Bowl. 


Ne CXI.-* 
Tux FRUITLESS ENDEAVOUR. 


Set by Dr. Anne. 
W HEN gentle Harri firſt I ſaw, 


Struck with a reverential Awe, 

I felt my Boſom mov'd; 
Her eaſy Shape, her charming Face, 
She mild and talk'd with ſo much Grace, 
I gaz'd, admit'd and lov'd. 


Up to the buſy Town I flew, 
And 1 all its Pleaſures thro” „ 5 
In hopes to eaſe my Care: 
The buſy Town but mocks my Pain, 

Its g geyell Pleaſures all are vain, 
wy or Harriot haunts me there. 


The Labours of the learned Sage, 
The comic Humour of the Stage, 
By turns my Time employ; 
I reliſh not the Sage's Lore, J 
bs Stage's Humour pleaſe no more, 


Far Huarriots all my Joy, | 
'* Theſe words, 5; are Rt In a pleating manner. 5 
2 Sometimes 


Ein 
Sometimes I try'd the jovial Throng, 
Sometimes the Female train among, 
To chace her Form away; 
The jovial Throng is noiſy, rude, 
Nor other Female dares intrude 
Where Harriet bears the ſway. 


Since then nor Art nor Learning can, | 
Nor Company of Maid or. Man, 

For want of thee Atone ; 
O come with all thy conqu'ring Charms, 
O come! and take to thy Arms, - 
--- Fer thou art all in one, 


Ne CxII. ® 
L OV K LX PE G G . 
Sung by Mr: Lowe, at Vaux-HaLL. 


Set by. Mr. Howanb. FP 


ONCE more I'll tune the vocal Shell, 
To Hills and Dales my Paſſion tell, 

A flame which Time can never quell, 
ZBaut burns for thee my Peggy: i 
Yer greater Bards the Lyre ſhould hit, 
For 2 what ſubject is more Fit, 

Than A record the ſparkling Wit, 

And bloom of e Peggy. 1 


»Theſe Words, are > fad to be written by D. 
Garrick Eſqr. on the celebrated Mrs. Wo; 
They are pleaſingly and delicately ſet to 


afic ; ; 


nor is any __ more univerſally known, 2 


than this. 
e 1 | The 


' ©2122 J 
The Sun firſt riſing on the Morn, 
That Paints the Dew-befpangled Thorn, 
Does not ſo much the Day adorn, 
As does my Lovely Peggy : 
And when in Thet:s Lap to reſt, 
He ſtreaks with Gold x ruddy Weſt, 
He's not ſo beauteous, as undreſt, 
Appears my Lovely Peggy. 


When Zephyr o'er the Violet blows 

Or breaths upon the damaſk: Roſe, 

He does not half the Sweets diſcloſe, 

T hat does my Lovely Peggy : 

I ftole a Kiſs the other Day, 

And truſt me, nought but truth I ſay, 

'The fragrant breath of blooming May, 
Was not ſo ſweet as Peggy. © 


Were She array'd in Ruſtic Weed, 
With her the bleating Flocks I'd feed, 
And pipe upon my Oaten Reed, 

To pleaſe my Lovely Peggy : 
With her a Cottage would delight, 
All's happy while ſhe's in my Sight, 

But when ſhe's gone, tis endleſs Night, 

AlFs dark without my Peggy. 2 


Whi'e Bees from Flow'r to Flow'r ſhall rove, 
And Linnets warble thro* the Grove, 

Or ſtately Swans the Water love, 

So long ſhall I love Peggy 

And when Death with his pointed Dart, 
Shall ftrike the blow that rives my Heart, 
My words ſhall be when I depart, 

Adieu my Lovely Peggy: 


— — ——— — ys — — — — on — 
rr, . ]˙ i' ws. a a — — — 


No cxiv 


1 
No CXIII.“ 
Ton W190. 
Set by Mr. HOWARD. 

MBITION never me ſeduc'd, 
To ſoar on Fortune's painted Wing; 
Far humbler motives ſtrong induc'd, 

To haunt unvex'd the muſes Spring: 

Some Cot I wiſh'd for, where ſweet peace, 

- Mild o'er the Soul her influence Sheds ; 


Where Pleaſure flows with fond increaſe, 
And Sports at eaſe on roſy Beds. 


Where Sylvan ſcenes the Fancy raiſe, 

Exalt the Soul, improve the Lay; 
Where fanning Zephyrs ſooth the blaze, 

Of Summer's fiercely darting Ray: 

The dimpled ftream, the winding ſhade, 

The Lawn in cheering verdure dreſt; 
Th' aſpiring Hill, the tufted glade, 

| Soft Themes, ſhall pleaſing thoughts ſuggeſt, 


Ne CXIV. + 
Tus DOUTFULL SWAIN. 
Set by Mr. Howany. 
" ELL me dear Charmer, tell me why, 
All other Joys ſo quickly Cloy ? 


All but the Joys of loving thee, 
And they alone immortal be: _ 


* Theſe Words were written by Mr. Tae, 


"oy BE 5 L3 They 


(114: ] 
They neither dull the mind or ſenſe, 
Nor loſe their pleaſing influence. 


F erever I with fierce deſire, 
Could gaze of thee, and never tire, 
My raviſh'd ears could all day long, 
Feaſt on the Maſic of thy Tongue: 
And when that fails, yet ſtill in you, 
1 ſomething had, that's always new. | 


Ne. CXV. 7 
ADVICE # CHLOE. 


Set by: My. HowasD. 

8 EE. Chloe, how the new- blown Roſe, 

Blooms like thy beauteous Face,; 

Youth does its rip'ning charms diſcloſe, 

And perſects every Grace: 

Its Virgin ſweets, N the Air, 

And then its Pride decays 
So will it be, with thee my Fair, 


When paſt thy youthful} Days. 


No April can revive thy charms, 

| No Sun can light thine Eyes; 

Ill] Soft love will leave thy Snowy arms, 

Wen Age begins to riſe; * 
Then Chole let my Paſſions move, 


Thy pity for my Pain 12 of z 


Obey the voice of gentle Love, 
Las, * be ory On: x 


©» Theſe Wort 3 are ene os | 


No i. 


BE 228 
Nel 6) 
Tux CA UTI OU S MAID. 
Set by Mr. Howard. 
V E Virgin Pow'rs, defend my _ 
From Am rous looks and n 1 
From ſaucy Love, and nicer Art, 
Which oft our Sex Weiler, 80 „ 
From ſighs and vows an aweful fears, 
Which moſt to Pity move; 


From ſpeaking ſilence, and from Tears, 
Thoſe ſprings which water Love. 


But if thro' Paſſion I:grow. blind, 

Let Honour be my guide; 

And where frail Nature ſeems. inclin'd, 
There place a guard of Pride: _ 

The Maid, who e 2 are ſeen, cho are, 
Needs ev'ry Virtue's Ai Y | 

And ſhe who thinks Zi 80 | 
The ſooneſt is betrayed... .. 


Ne CXVIL + 
To SYLVIA. 


Set by Mr. Howan p. 


1 F Truth can fix thy wav'ring heart, 
Let Damon urge his claim; 

He feels the Paſſion, void of Art 
The Pure and conſtant Flame: 


Ide Mukic to theſe Words is ſet wich great 


Simplicitx, and. 1 eſſect. 
+ Theſe Words are written hy D. Garrick Eſqr. 


and FRI. | in a naturdl and pleaſing ** 


Tho' * 


— =}. |] 
Tho? ſighing Swains their Torments tell, 
Their ſenſual love condemn ; 8 


They only prize the beauteous ſhell, 
But ſlignt the inward Gem. 


Poſſeſſion cures the wounded Heart, 
Deſtrohs the tranſient fire; 

But when the Mind receives the Dart, 
Enjoyment whets deſire: 

Your Charms, each flaviſh enſe controul, 

A Tyrant's ſhort lived Reign; 
But milder Reaſon, rules the Soul: 

Nor time en break the Chain. 


By Age your beauties will decay, 
Your mind improve with Years ; 
As when the Bloſſoms fade away; 
The ri rip ning Fruit appears: 
May Heav? n and Sylvia grant my ſuit, 
And bleſs each future Hour; 
That Damon, who can taſte the Fruit, 
May gather ev'ry Flow'r. 


No xv. * 


FLORELLIO and. DAPHNE 


Set by Mr. Howard. 
8 EE Daphne ſee”, Fhlorellis ery ' d 
« And learn the ſad effects of Pride; 
&« Yon ſhelter'd Roſe how cloſe conceal'd ! i 
% How quickly * * reveatd * 


>, 


— CS ** — A — 0 


— > This i a pleaſing Ballad. 


1 88 * « The 
11 K. De 


m7 ] 
© The Sun with warm attractive rays, 
© Tempts it to wanton in the blaze 
« A Gale ſucceeds from eaſtern ſkies ; 
“ And all its bluſhing radiance dies. 


80 you my Fair, of Charms divine. 
2 Wil uit the plain, tæo fond to ſhine; 
Where Pame's tranſporting! Rays allure, - 
© 'Tho' here more happy, more ſecure: 
© The breath of ſome neglected Maid,. 
& Shall make ou gh: ou left the ſhade; 
« A breath, to Bea eauty's + a m unkind. 
As to the Roſe, the eaſtern V Wind” EE 


The Nymph, reply'd”, you firſt my Swain, 
Confine your Sonnets to the oo 

«© One envious tongue, alike diſarms . 

_ * You of your Wit, me of my charms : 

«© What is unheard, the tuciefull hl. 
& Or what unknown, the Poet's kill,” . 

„What unadmir'd; a charming Mein, 

„Or what the Roſes bluſh-unſeen.” - 


No CXIX. * 
Sung by Mr. Bean. © 
Set by Mr. Howasp. 


RECITATI VE. 


T HE Chace is o'er and on the Plain, 
The Hounds the luſty Stag have fliin; 
Let the Horns with ſprightly Tone, | 
All our ſportive Pleaſures Crown. 


* — 9 —_— a 


„This Song is ſet with great Spirit. 


ns. 


Of Br: jtons, thus the ancient Race, | 
2 nervous toil purſued the Chace; . 


| — & no ungen'rous thought controul'd,” 
hei 


Like them again no Slaves to Courts, 

Let Britons {till purſue their-ſports';. Ts, A 

Like them again, ſhall Britans be, ep 
As * as haneft and as free. 


No CXX. «. 4668 
Tus FA ITHFULL SHEPHERD- 


Set by Mr. Howar. - . 


. 

Why will are ge frm rs ria, | 

will you me ains,, 
To ling Ke Sers, 

For TN 

1 our Joys, an 

For . ſeen my Chloe's | charms 

You had been Shepherds too 


Ohl ſhe's the lovelieſt, Nichten Laſs 
|| - 3 — the Plain; | 
She is the envy of each nym hy 
The love Jan 0 . 
M Chlie's known above the reſt, 
Tho? clad alike in green; 
As is . the huntreſs train, 
The Goddefs Sa her mein, 


A1R. er Oy $9 3 


eir hearts were Honeſt, Free and Bold. 19 37 


fl. © 


FA 


F. 119 1 
Do not my fllocks, Oh! charmer ſay, 


For their Joſt Maſter grieve, 
And dots the brook, now I'm __ 
It's wonted Muſic give. 


_ 


Sap, does the well known Oak remain, . 


ill faithful to my flame; _ 
And on its wounded bark 3 1 
My oft ſung Chloe's name fo 


Perhaps ere now, beneath its ſhade, 
You ſadly, penſive lye, 


And thinking on your Colin's fate, 1 2 1 1. 


Lou drop at leaſt a ſigh. 
Or ſilently to vent your grief, 
You to that Grove repair, | 
Where I, you know, one ey 'ning made us 
A Garland for your in.. 


Or elſe perhaps, my Chlae walks, 
Some Rival by her ſide, 

And laughing, tells of our paſt Loves, 
To feed his wanton pride ; 

Oh no ? forgive me ſuch a thought, 
For Nature ne'er deſign'd, 

That ſuch a lovely form ſhould match, 
With an inconſtant Mind. 


* 
--*.Y | 
>. » $-- ÞP F 
« 


4 p + q * 


. 


Methinks L hear you ſay, ſince you, 6 1 E 
My Conſtancy AP prove, 4... £4 WA 3 Is \..1 YA * 
Why leave you not the noiſy court, 1 


For innocence and Love ? ? 


Yes Chloe yes, if ever I, | 5 N 


regain, 
Ii Jeave the Court with all its noiſe, 
_ take the Crook | again. 0 | 
Wo Rx 


190: } 
No CXXI. * 
Tux LASS of te HILL. 


: Set by Mr. HowaRD. ; 
AT thebrow of a Hill, a fair Shepherdels dwelt, 


Wo the Pangs of Ambition or love ne'er 
had felt; 3 | | 

A few ſober maxims ftill ran in her head, 

That ' twas better to earn, ere ſhe ate her Ls 

Bread. 
That to riſe with the i was conducive to health 

To folks in a Cottage, contentment was wealth. 


"Young Reger that liv'd at the Valley below, 

Who W and at Market was reckons a 
eau, 

Wou' d often times try o'er her heart to prevail, 

And _— reſt on his Pitchfork, to tell her his 
ale: 

With his winning behaviour, he ſo wrought on 

her Heart, 
T hat quite artlefs herſelf, ſhe ſuſpeed no Art 


He flatter'd, proteſted, he kneel'd and implor'd 

And — lye with the granduer, and air of a 
ord, 

Her eyes he commended, with language well dreſt, 

And enlarg'd on the tortures he felt in his breaſt: 

With his fighs and his tears, he ſo ſoften'd her- 


mind, 


That in downright compaſſion, toloveſhe inclin'd: 


N 


* The delicate: Simplicity of the Muſic to_this 
Song, render d it univerſally admir d. 5 


1x Þ} 
But as ſoon as he'd melted the Ice of her Breaſt, - 
The heat of his Paſſion in a Moment N 3 
Ana now he goes flaunting all over the V 


nd boaſts of his Conqueſts, to Szſer and Nell: 
Tho'he ſees her but ſeldom, yethe's CES 


And when everhe mentions her, 
Take heed, ye young Virgins, 


eee dee 
e, 
How you venture your Hearts WY Smiles 
For ford mes n Cupid is artful, and Virg 8 we fro. 


you'll find a falfe Roger in 
Who — 8 you and tempt you 5 try Ir 
ki wo 4 


'But remember the Lak at the Brow 215 
No CASE”. 
The NUT-BROWN. MAID: 


Set by My. Howasp,. 

„was in the Bloom of May, 
TIF — d, 
When oo are blith and 7 
ith Mirth” 

That happily firay'd, 
o view my are, 

Where I beheld. » Maid, ” 268. Ee 3th 
No Mortal ere fo ir. 5. 1 1 be 


She' wore üpen ber Heal. 
A Bonnet made of Straw, . 


Which ſuch a Face did ſhade, : 
As Phebus never ſaw: 


— — 


* r ſet, 9 
Her 
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Her Locks af Nut-Brown hue, 


A round-ear'd Coif conceal'd, 
Which to my pleaſing View 
A ſportive Breeze reveal'd. 


Around her ſlender Waiſt, 
A Scrip embroider'd hung, 
The Lute her Fingers grac'd, 
Accompany'd with a Song ; 


Wich ſuch a pleaſing Note, 


Cuxzoni + might regale 


Or Plilomels's Throat, 


That warbles through the Vale, 


N ot-long I ſtood to view, 

Struck with her — 18 Air, 
1 to the Charmer flew, 

And caught the yielding Fair: 
Hear this ye © ſcornful Belles, 

And milder Ways purſue, 


She that in Charms excells, 


Excells in Kindneſs too. 
r 
Set by Mr. HOwaR p. 
W HY heaves m my fond 'Boſom ? Ah! what 
can it mean? 


Why futters my Heart, which was once ſo. 1 8 
rene? 


. 
—K. * r —_—_—— __—_ —_—_— —_— —_ 


+4 ealblbtbted Oparn Hager. | 
1 This Nr is delicately = and juſt merited th ths 


uſe it met _- 
Why 


YT 4 
| 1 2 
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Why this Sighing and Trembling, when n 
is near ? 


Or why when ſhe's abſent, this Sorrow and 
F ear ? 


For ever, methinks, I with Wonder could trace, 


The thouſand ſofe — chat embelliſh thy 
Face; 


Each Moment I view ther, aw Beauties 1 find, 


With thy Face I am charmed, but enflav'd by 
thy Mind. 


Untainted with F ally, unſullied with Pride, | 
There native good- umour, and Virtue reſide ; 
Pray Heaven that Virtue thy. Soul may ſupply, 


With Competion for him, who — thee 


N 
To M Y R A 
e N. HowaARD. 
AY Myra, why is gentle Love 
8 A 8 to Unt lind 
That Pity and Eſteem, can 4 
Which can be juſt and kind? 
Is it becauſe you fea ow 
The Ns which moleſt ; 
The tender Care, the anxious Fear, : 
Which racks the am'rous Breaſt? ? 
Alas, by ſome Degree of Woe, | 
We ev'ry Bliſs . 5 
The Heart can ne'er à Tranſport know, 
Which never felt a Pain. 


3 Theſe Words are W 
M 2 Ne CXXV. 


L 124 J] 
Ne CXXV. 
STELLA aw FL AVIA. 


Set by Mr. Howanp. 
STELLA and Flavia ev'ry Hour, 


Do various Hearts ſurprize, 
In Stella's Soul is all her Pow'r, 
And Flavid's in her Eyes: 
More boundleſs Flavia's "Conqueſt are, 
And Stella's more confin*d 
All can diſcern a Face red 8 fair, 
But few a heavenly Mind. 


Stella, like Britain's Monarch reigns, 

O'er cultivated Lands; 

Like Eaſtern Tyrants, Flavia deigns, 

To rule o'er barren Sands: 
Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy Face, | 
Thy Beauties only Store, 

Each Day that 4 — thy Charms decreaſe, i 
Will give to Stella more. My 


1 


„ 


* - 2 * 
— * * * 


* ö _— 


A The Mac bo =} 
t captivates by Simplicity; 

out the Ap 1 the 
Soul with thoſe — Senſations, which all the 


Fuſtian of modern Competitions is not able to 
accompliſh. 


Ne CXXVI. 


ors is. of char 85 ies, IN 
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Ne CXXVI. 
M YT I I. I. 4. 
Sung by Mr. Lows, at Vavx-Harr. 
Set by Mr. Howasp. 
E cheerful Virgins have ye ſeen, 
My fair Myriilia paſs the Green, 
To Reſe or Jeſs'mine Bow'r? _- 
Where does ſhe ſeek the Woodbine Shade, | 


For ſure ye know the blooming Maid, 
Sweet as the May-born Flo Wr. 


i 


Her Cheek is like the maiden Roſe, 
Join'd with the Lilly as it blows, 
Mhere each in Sweetneſs vie; 
Like dew-drops glitt'ring in the Morn, _ 
When Phebus gilds the flow'ring Thorn, 
Health ſparkles in her Eye. 


Her Song is like the Linnet's Lay, 
That warbles chearful on the Spray, | 4 

To hail the vernal Beam: | 
Her Heart is blither than her Song, 
Her Paſſions geatly move along, 79 
Like the ſmooth- gliding Stream. _ 


— 


o 


* 


” 3 
* 
* 16 6 


This is a pleaſing paſtoral Ballad. 


M 3 Ne CXXVII... 


Sung ly Mr. 18. at Vaux-H ali. 
Set by Mr. HowasD. | 
WELL met pretty Ny wpb, ſays a jolly 


young Swain, 
To a beautiful Shepherdeſs crofling the Plain: 
Why ſo May) haſte (now the Month ; it was 
a 
Shall 1 * 11 to aſk you, fair Maiden which 
way 
Then ſtrait to this Queſtion the Nymph did re- 


Pp 
With a Sale on her Look, and a Leer in her Eye, 
Tm come from the Village, and home ward I 


£05 
And now gentle Shepherd, pray way would you 
know ? | 


1 digs pe, pretty Maid, you won't take it amiſs, 
If I tell you the Reaſon of aſking you this : 
I would ſee you ſafe Home l the Swain was 

in Love) 

Of ſuch a Companion if you would approve. 
Your offer, kind e is civil I own, 
But I ſee no great Danger in going alone; 
Nor yet can Þ hinder, the Road being free, 


1 For one. ns en for you, or for me. | 


"This Ballad was fre with prune Proelety, and mat 
with conſiderable ble Applauſe, © Pricty 8 
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No Danger in going alone it is true, 


But yet a Co n is pleaſanter too; 


And if you c (now the Swain he tobk 
Hear 


Such a one as me, Miſtreſs, we never would part, 

O that's a long Word, ſeid the Shepherdeſs then, 

For I've often heard ſay there's no minctin b. vy 
en; 

Vou'll ſay and unſay, and you'll flatter, *tis true, 

Then leave a poor Maiden, the firſt thing you do. 


| © judge not ſo harſhly, the Shepherd reply'd, 


For to prove what I ſay, I will make you my 
F 


To- morrow the Parſon (well ſaid little Swain) 
Shall join both our Hands, and make one of us 
Twain: 


Then what the Nymph anſwer 'd to this f is not 
_ faid, 


But the very next Morn to be ſure they were wed; 
Sing hey diddle, ho diddle, hey diddle down, 


Now when ſhall we have ſuch a Wedding in 
Town. I 


e 
In ne 
Set by Mr. Howaxb. 
VI E Nymphs who to the Throne of Love, 
With Hearts ſubmiſſive bow ; 
Who hope the mutual Bliſs to prove, 
That crowns. the Nuptial Vow: 


9 The Muſic to theſe Words i is + not fingularly 1 
OS Thro* | 


©. © 02 
Thro' Caution's Glaſs, by Reaſon lent, 
O view your Lovers clearly, 
Nor think to wed till that pref 
'The Man that loves you dearly. 


Still. blind to Wiſdom's Ray, the Rake, 

No ſocial Bliſs allows; 8 
And he who long has rov'd muſt take, 
A good- for- nothing Spouſe : 
Nor truſt the Fop, tho' piteous Sighs, 
Proclaim you've touch'd him nearly; 

His own ſweet Charms to much he'll prize, 
Nor can he love you dearly. 


But when with ev'ry manly Grace, 
A Youth of Soul refin'd ; 
Who doating on your Form and Face, 


TD hinks brighter till your Mind: 


When ſuch ſhall for your Favour ſue, 
Oh yield your Hand fincerely ; 

And you'll love him, and he'll love you, 
To Life's laſt Moment dearly. EX 


ä 
Tur RESOLUTION. 
Set by Mr. Howa R). 
CEASE, Cupid, ceaſe thy fond Alarms, 
For I am fate from future Harms; 


My Heart, once free ſhall ne'er again, 
Or feel Love's Pleaſure, or its Pain: 


— — 


* This Song is. ſet in a maſterly Style, ; 


— 


No, 


x = 
a #4; 4 3. 


* 


1 


No, from this Day, this very Hour, 

J turn a Rebel to thy Pow'r; | 
Since Truth and Honour cannot move, 
W hat! what have I to do with Love? 


What, &e, 


A Nymph more fair I ne'er ſhall find, 11 
Than lovely faithleſs Roſalind; 
Beware, ye Swains, nor truſt your Eyes, YE 
The Wretch who gazes ſurely dies: 
No Swain could vie in Bliſs with me, 
No Nymph e'er ſeem'd more fond than ſhe, 
Who vow'd by each dread Pow'r above, 
Then what had I to do but Love. 

1 155 ws What N. 

But when ſhe * 1 hugg'd my Chain, 
Nor wiſh'd for Liberty 
She bid me all my Hopes give o'er, 
Nor think of her, and love no more: 
Say then if ſhe no longer deign, 
To hear my Vows, or ſooth my Pain, 


If ſhe no more my Verſe approve, 
What ? what have 1 to do with Love:! ? 


W bat, Oe. 


. Henceforth adieu ye treach'rous Fair, 
To Scenes far diſtant I'Il repair; 
In Deſarts, Plains, and Foreſts rude, 
F!l court my Miftreſs SoLItTuDpE. 
No more ſhall faithleſs Woman's Art 
Inſnare my fond believing Heart; 
Like Nature's Son at large {ll rove, 
And have no more to do with Love. 


No more c. 


No CXXX. 
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„ 
Cc HARMING B ESS . 
Ses by My. Howanp. 


A SIST-me all ye tuneful Nine, 
With Numbers ſoft and witty ; 
To Beſj I inſcribe che Line, 

' Then raife my humble Ditty : | 
Catch, catch ye Groves, the am'rous Song, 
And as ye waft the Sound along, 

Attend ye liſt' ning Sylvan throng, 
Jo praiſe my charming Be. 


Let other's ſing the cruel Fair, 
Who glories in undoing, 
And proudly bids the Wretch de 


adly bids e ſpair, 
Rejoicing in his Ruin; 
Such haughty Tyrants I deteſt, 


And let me {corn'thens, wulle I reſt | 
Upon thy gently-ſwelling Breaſt, 
My lovely charming Beſy . ; 


The Roſe T1! pluck to deck her Head, 
The Vi'let and the Panſy; 
The Cowſlip too ſhall quit the Mead, 
To aid my am'rous Fancy: . 
Ye fragrant Siſters of the Soring, 
Who ſhed your Sweets on Zephir's Wing, 
Around my Fair your Odours fling, 

Around my charming Fey. 


i mt 


_— This Ballad is pleaſing!y ſet. | 
" When 


= 


When Evening dapples o'er the Skies, 
The Sun no longer burning, 
Methinks I fee before my Eyes, 
Thy well-known Form returning, 
On Hill, or Dale, by Wood or Stream, 
| Thou art alone my conftant Theme, 
My waking wiſh, my Morning Dream, 
Thou lovely charming Bel. 


No CXxXXI. 
The QUEEN of MAY. 


Set by Mr. Howazo, 


V'RY Nymph aac Shepherd bring, 
Tributes to the Queen of May, 
Rifle for her Brows the Spring, 
Make her as the Seaſon g gay: 
Teach her then from ev'ry F low' Fr. 
How to uſe the fleeting Hour. 


Now the fair Narciſſus SR, 
With his Sweetneſs now delights, 
By his Side the Maiden-roſe, : 
a With her artleſs Bluſh invites : R 
Such ſo fragrant, and fo ay, 
Is the blooming Queen 'of Mey 


Soon the fair Narciſſus 0 3 
Soon he droops his languid Head; 
From the Roſe her Purple flies, 
None inviting to her Bed: 
Such, tho* now ſo ſweet and gay, 
Soon ſhall be the Queen of f May. 


= * A pleaking paſtoral Ballad. 
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Tho' thou art a rural Queen, 
By tne ſuffrage of the Swains, 
Beauty, like the vernal Green, 
In thy Shri-e not Icng remains: 
Bleſs then quickly, bleſs the Yout*, 
Who deſerves thy Love a d Truth. 


No CXXXII. * 
a M A N D A. 
Ser by Mr. Howazp. 
B Y the Dew-beſprinkled Roſe, 
By the Black-bird piping clear, 
By the Weſtern Gale that blows, 
Fragrance on the vernal Year : 


Hear Amanda, hear thy Swain, 
Nor let him longer figh in vain. - 


By the Cowſlip clad in Gold, 

By the filver Lilly's Light, 

| By thoſe Meads, where you behold, 
Nature robb'd in green and white: 

Hear Amanda, hear thy Swain, 

And to his Sighs, Oh figh again. 


Buy. the Riv'lets rambling Race, 
oh the Muſic that it makes, 
By bright Sol's inverted Face, 


| Who for the Stream his Sky forſakes; 

Hear Amanda, hear thy Swain, 

And into Joy convert his Pain. 

® Theſe Words are delicately ſet. 
Ne CxxxXIII. 


* 4 pe _ V 


CH 3 
No cXXXIII. 
PHILANDER and 81 L vIA. 
A PASsT ORAL Diaxrocuz. 4. 


Set by Mr. Howanp. 


PHILANDER. 


W HILE Bloſſoms deck each verdant Spray; 
And Flora breathes the Sweets of A 3 
I'll leave my Flock to frolic * 2 

And tune my Pipe alone for the. 1 45 


8YLVIA. 1.810 5 8 V3 
What if thy Flock could leave the Plain, 
While Tray is ſleeping by my Swain 
Would'f thou not think the Minutes dear, 
And rail at me that kept thee here * 


PHILANDER., 


Firſt ſhall the Lark forget his Note, 
The Linnet ſtop his liquid Thom? 


SYLVIA. 
80 oft, you gameſome Shepherds 95 
And only jeſt when you betray. Fo 


Deck but your Song with Truth alone, 
* Virgin Heart all de your own. 


3 


The Turtle ſhall forſake his Lore, 
E'er I to thee inconftant prove. 


* LS - 
* _ . 
9 . _ 
- 
. V pa _— 


 Cheerfully ſet. 
N 


Born. 
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Born. 


When Beauty opens all her Charms, 
And Honour ſſies to Beauty's Arms; : 
Sweet Peace and Love take up their Crown, 
And Virtue then aſcends her Throne. 


No CXXXIV. 
Set by Dr. Bovcs. 


| HE heavy Hours are almoſt 

p hs pr my 1 wb and 14 5 
es may hope ar | 

oy ers gh Wiſh bo ſce : 

But how, my Delia, will you meet 

he Man you've loſt fo lon 
Will Love in * your Pulſes Feat, 
And tremble on your Tongue. 


= Will you in ev'ry Look declare 


Four Heart f is ; fi the ſame, 
And heal each idly anxious Care, 
Our Fears in * frame? 
Thus, Delia, thus I paint the Scene, 
When ſhortly we ſhall meet; 
And try what yet remains between, 
Of loit'ring Time to cheat. 


® . There is nothing ela ſtriking in the 

Muſic to theſe Words, as ſet 4 Dr. Boyce; but 

they have been fince ſet with great Taſte and Judg- 

ment by Mr. 'Fackſon, of Exeter; a Gentleman whaſe 
univerſally known 


Abilities are to all Lovers of 
Mufic. F b — 


But 
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But if the Dream that ſooths my Mind, 
Shall falſe and groundleſs prove; 
If I am doom'd at Length to find 
| You have forgot to love; 
All I of Penns aſk is this, 
No more to let us join; 
But grant me here the'flatt'ring Blig, 
To die and think yer mine, 


No cxxxv. * oo b 
ADVICE 70 MARRIBD: MEN. 


Sung by Mr. Lows, at Vaux-Hatr. 


Set: by Dr. Boyce. 


T O make the Wife kind, and to reep the. 
"OV; Houſe ſtill, - 

You ual Ve of bey Mil let her hy what b. 

w 

In all that ſhe does, you muſt give her her Wiy,. 

For tell her ſhe's wrong, and Si lead her aſtray, 

Then Huſbands take Care, of Suſpicions beware, 

| Your Wives may be true, if you fancy they are 3 

os” ms truſt them. and be not ſuch 

_. _ _—_ B 

As to make by your Jealouſiy, Horns for your- I 


; 


* +» % — 91 8 = 


— * »„— 


3 ſet and received uni- I 
rel - , 


N.2 Abroad 


e 
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Abroad all the Day, if ſhe chuſes to roam, 
Scem pleas'd with her Abſence, ſhe'll ſigh to 


come Home; | 
The Man ſhe likes beſt, and longs moſt to be at, 
Be ſure to commend, and ſhe'll hate him for 


Then Husbands take care, Cc. 


What Virtue ſhe has, you may ſafely oppoſe, 


Whatever her Follies are, praiſe her for thoſe; 


Approve all her Schemes that ſhe lays for a Man, 
Fer name but a Vice, and ſhe'll fin if ſhe can. 
5 ; Then Husbanas take care, &c. 
Niere. 
: Set by Dr. Bovex: 
AH Chlze! thou Treaſure, thou Joy of my 
| = Breaſt, 2 


Since I parted from thee, I'm a Stranger to Reſt; | 
] fly to the Grove, there to languiſh and mourn, 


There ſigh for my Charmer, and long to return; 
The Fields all around me, are ſmiling and gay, 


But they ſmile all in vain, for my Chloes away: 


The Field and the Grove can afford me no eaſe, 
But bring me my Chloe, a Deſart will pleaſe. 


No Virgin I ſee that my Boſom alarms, 


I'm coldto thefaireſt, tho' glowing with Charms, 


In vain they attack me, and ſparkie the Eye; 

| Theſe are not the Looks of my Chlae, I cry: 

Theſe Looks where bright Love, like the Sun, 
ſits enthron'd, | 

And ſmiling, diffuſes his Influence round: 


PE This Song is well ſet. 2 


*Twas 


* 


„„ 


| ©: 7 
'T was —4 I firſt view'd thee, my Charmer, 
| amaz 1 

Thus view'd thee with Wonder, andiloy'd white: 
I Sarg. 
Thus view'd thee, Ee. 


Then, then the dear hand one was al in why: 
l 
It was pleaſure all Day, it was ; rapture a Night; "Uo 
But -”u by hard Fortune, remov'd from wy 
_ | 
In ſecret I languiſh, a 2 to Deſpair: 
But Abſence and Torment, abate, not ey Pines: 
My Chhe's ſtill charming, my Paſſion the ſame: 
O] would ſhe preſerve me a Place in her Breaſt, 
Then Abſence "would pleaſe me, for 1 ſhould be 


bleſt. 
Then Abſence, Ee. 


No Bhs of * 


The Won sps E Lav. 


1 2 ou ſay you los, ns Twenty more, | 
Have gbd, and ſaid the ſame before 

And yet I ſwear _ tell how) 

I ne* £ believ'd a til now: | 

"Tis odd that I ſhou'd credit give 

To Words, who: know that Words deceive; > 

And lay my better Judgment by, te 

To truſt my partial Ear, or Eye. | 5 | 


Tis ten to one I had deny'd 1 +.” 
' Your our Suit, had you To-morrow try'd = 


r . 


. 


| 
; 
' 
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But faith, unthinkingly, To-day, 
My heedleſs Heart is gone aſtray : 
To bring it back, would give me Pain, 
Perhaps the Struggle too were vain 
I'm indolent, and he that gains 
My Heart, may keep it for his Pains. 


Ne CXXXVIII. 2 


Set by Dr. Bovcs. 


W HEN the Nymphs were contending for 
Beauty and Fame, 
Fair Sylvia ſtood i fore-moſt in right ofher Claim ; 


And to crown the high Tranſports dear conqueſt 


excites, 
At Court ſhe was envy'd, and toaſted at "Tay 6. 
At Court ſhe was, &c. 


But how ſhall I whiſper this Fair-one's ſad 
aſe, 

A cruel Diſeaſe has deſtroy'd her ſweet Face; 
Her Vermition is chang'd to a dull ſettled red, 


And all the gay Graces of Beauty are fled. 


And all, &c. 
Vet take heed, all ye Fair, left you elumph in 


vain, 

For Silvia, tho? alter'd from pretty to plain, 

Is now more engaging, ſince Reaſon took Place, 

Than when ſhe poſle(s'd the Perfection of Face. 
Than when, &c. 


Convinc'd ſhe no more can coquet it 5 teaze, 
Inſtead of tormenting ſhe ſtudies to ent * 


N wel ſex to Muſic. 


Makes 


EF 
| Makes Truth and Diſcretion the Guides of her 
Life, 


And tho' ſpoil'd for a Toaſt, ſhe's: well form'd 
for a Wife. 


And ibo, &c. 
No C XXXIX. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 


BOT not miſtaken Swain thy Art, — 
To pleaſe my partial Eyes 
Thoſe Charms that have ſubdu'd my Heart, _ 
Another may deſpife. _ 


Thiſe Charms, e. _ 


Thy Face is to my Humour made, To 
Another it may fright; 
Perhaps by ſome fond Whim betra ay'd, 
In Oddneſs I delight, 


| Perhaps by, &c. 


Vain Youth to your Confufion know, 
Tis to my Love's exceſs 
You all your fancy'd Beauties owe, 


W hich fade as that grows leſs. 
You all, &c. 


F or your own ſake, if not for mine, 
| You ſhould preſerve my Fire; | 
Since you, my Swain, no more will ſhine, | 
When I no more admire, 1 
Since you, &c. : 
— — — — — 
This Song is ſet with Judgment, and in a good 


E | 
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By me, indeed, you are allow'd, 
The Wonder of your Kind; 
But be not of my Judgment proud, 
Whom Love has render'd blind. 
Butt be not, &c. | | 


No Cx. 
The DECISION. 


133 Set by Dr. Bovce. 
FON, the wildeſt of his Sex, | 
* (Who ſure the verieſt Saint would vex) 
From Fair to Fair is ranging; 
Yet, tho' Abroad the Wanton roam, 
Whene'er he deigns to ſtay at Home, 

He's kinder for his changing. 


Tho' ſomething to each charming ſhe, 
In thoughtleſs Prodigality, TO 
He's granting ſtill and granting; 
To Phillis that, to Chloe this, 
And every Madam every Miſs, 

Yet I find nothing wanting. 


If haply I his Will diſpleaſe, 
Tempeſtuous as th* autumnal Seas, 
He foams and rages ever; 

But when he ceaſes from his Ire, 
I cry, ſuch Spirit, and ſuch Fire, 
Is ſurely wond'rous clever, 


TI ncer want Reaſon to complain, 
But ſweet is Pleaſure after Pain, 
And ev'ry Joy grows greater; 


This Ballad is ſet very pleafingly. 


[ 141 ]* 
Then truſt me, 1 whilſt I tell, 


1 ſhould not like him half ſo well. 
If 1 cou'd make him better. | 


we. —-- 
Taz PATRIOT F AIR. 


* by Dr. Bovycs. , 


W H E N and artleſs, as the Lamb, 
Who F wa: ays about the * Dam, 
Briſk, dann pert and ſilly; ; 
I lighted all the manly Swains,. | _ 
And put my Virgin-Heart in —_— 
For ſimple, fmock-fac'd oP: 
For ſample, &c. | 


But when Experience came with Years, 
And rais'd my Hopes, and quell'd my F „ 
My Blood was blithe and bonny; 
I turn'd off ev'ry beardleſs Youth, . . 
And gave my Love, and "a CEP Truth, 
On honeſt ſturdy Fobnuny, 
On honeſt, &c. 


But when at Wake I ſaw the 'Squice, 
For Lace I found a new Deſire, 
Fond to outſhine my Mamny; 
I ſigh'd for Fringe, and Frogs, and Bans. 
And pigtail'd Wies, and powder'd Cloaths, 
And filken Matter Sammy. 
And fiiken, &c. 


For Riches next I felt a Flame, 
When to my Cot old Gripus came, 
To hold an am'rous Parley; 


i This i is a pleaſing Ballad. 


— 
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For Muſic then I chanc'd to burn, 
And fondly liften'd in his Turn, 

To warb'ling quav'ring Charley. 
To warbling, &c. 


At length alike the Fools and Wits, 
Fops, Fiddlers, Foreigners and Cits, 
All ftruck me by Rotation; 
Then learn from me, ye Patriot Fair, 
Ne'er make one ſingle Man your Care, 
But ſigh for all the Nation, 
But figh, &c. 


No CXLUI. * 


Set 'by Dr. Boyce. = 


AS Phillis the Gay, at the break of the Day, 

Went forth to the Meadows a Maying; 

A Clown lay aſleep, by a Meadow ſo deep, 
That around in meanders was ſtraying. 


His Boſom was bare, and for Whiteneſs ſo rare, 


Her Heart it was gone without warning; 


With Cheeks of ſuch Hue, thatthe Roſe wet with 


Due, 
Ne'er look'd half ſo freſh in a Morning. 


SheculPd the new Hay, and 1 him ſhe lay, 
iſi 


Her Wiſhes too warm for diſguiſing; 


She play'd with his Eyes, tillhe wak'd in ſurprize, 


And bluſh'd like the Sun at his riſing. 


She ſung him a Song, as he lean't on his Prong, 


And reſted ber Arm on his Shoulder; 


She preſs'd his coy Cheek, to her Boſom ſo ſleek, 


And taught his two Arms to enfold her. 


| Muſic. 


»The Words by Mr. Moore z and are well * wo 


RE. 
The Ruſtic grown kind, by a Kiſs told his Mind, | 
And call'd her his dear and his bleſſing, 
Together they ſtray' d, and ſung, frolic'd, and 

lay'd, 
And what they did more there” s no gueſſing. 
„ 
Amour Sans Sovcis | 
Set by Dr. Boves. 

N vain wou'd Honour Love undoe | 
Falſe let her be! ſhe's fair; 
The Hour ſhe's kind, that Hour ſhe's true, 
And kind is all my Care. 
Shall I reſiſt that kindling Eye, 
That looks to me inclin'd ? 


Or idly fear a Rivals Joy 
Is deeper in her Mind? 


No no! ye Gods, her preſent Joy 
| Gives Rapture ſuch exceſs, 

2 »Twere Folly to let Doubts deſtroy, 
What now is real bliſs: 

Let your Heroic Sighers queſt, : 
The Game of Soul's regn'd, „ 

My humble happier Heart ſhall reſt, 
Content with fair and kind. 


Or if by Change, again decei -e ; R 
I find the Sex untrue ; ELD 


At leaſt by changing, I'm reliev'd, 
And Raptures paſt renew: 


** * - * y—_— hath.” FE 
— — 
— — — — ˙˙yw˙ — 


* The Words Colley Cibber, = 
eng is well fr. dy c. HR 


Thus, 
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Thus, nor the Pain, nor anxious Care, 

I feel of higher Joy; 
But while the Wantons Wing the Air, 

I ſhoot them as they ly, 


CcxLI V. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 
FACH Hour, Mariana, each Moment I prove, 

W hat ftrange Contrarieties mingle in Love; 


Now lifted by Hope, and now ſunk by Deſpair, 
This Moment diſtracted, the next void of Care. 


When fondly I gaze, if you cheerfully ſmile, 
What raviſhing Tranſports the Minutes beguile; 


If ſternly you frown, O what Torments J feel, 
How vainly endeavour my Love to conceal, 


Whene'er I conſider that Sweetneſs of Mind, 

Which always to pity the wretched inclin'd; 

Which. ſtrives to exalt, when Misfortunes de- 
1 e ; 


Hope whiſpers me, Collin, you're ſure of Succeſs, 


But on my Demerits whene'er I reflet, 
In every Thing noble, how great my Defe& ; 
How unworthy thoſe Bleflings which Beauty 
beſtows ; ee es Taos „ 
Deſpair cries, Ah! Collin, how great are thy 
Vou alone, Mariana, can miniſter reſt, 
You only can calm, and give Peace to my Breaſt; 
Then pity the Wretch you was born to enſlave, 
Nor cruelly kill, when you kindly can fave. 
The Words by Mr. Colman. 
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N 

Set by Dr. Bover. 

GINCE I with Coe laſt was ſer, 
When ſhe reſus d my Vo 

My Flocks and 1 lean, 

hat our beſt Friends ſcarce know us now; 


My Flocks and 1 drogp, but ſhe - 
Looks gayer for ——_ moH FH O61 


I've often wonder'd, when Ie ſeen | 
A Peach ſo fair, fo ſoft without, 
Contain a Stone ſo hard within, e 
But now my Wonder all is out; 
Since Chloe's Breaft more ſoft, more fair, 
Contains a harder Heart by far. 


I écarv'd her Name upon —— 
The Name and Oak 165 at 
But when of Love to her . ſpoke, 
| | Her Breaſt no ſoft Impreffion knew; 
O that a Breaſt ſo fair ſhould be, 
: Leſs yielding than the rougheſt Tree. 


The Spring returns, and ſee. LOW. . 
Exerts his univerſal Sway 


y Hark! how from Hill, ava. Vale and Grave, 
To him, reſounds the gen'ral Lay : 
y But Chbe ſtill, uamov'd remains, 
And in her Breaſt cold Winter reigns. 


Philandar dying, to me gave > 


ſt; His Flocks, his Herds, his Corn and Hay, 
e, My Meads the-richeſt Paſtures have, 


_And Fortune ſmiles on . each Day 
The Words bye a Nobleman, _ 


- 
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But what are Fortune's Smiles to me, 
Since, Chloe, I've but Frowns from thee. 


Friends and Companions farewell all, | 4 
I' Il die as conſtant as I lov'd; 
But ſtop your Sighs, no Tears let fall, 
Of Cbloe learn to be unmov'd: 
When her Lamb died ſhe wept, but ſhe . 
Will not beſtow one Sigh on me. | 


>” CXLVI. * 
. Set by Dr. Boys. 
RAL no more, ye learned Aﬀes, 
*Gainft the Joys the Bowl ſupplies ; 
Sound its Depth, ol fill your _ 
Wiſdom at the Bottom lie: n 
Fill them higher, ſtill and higher, 
Shallow Draughts perplex the Brain; 


Sipping quenches all our Fire, ws 
Bumpers light it up again. 


Draw the Scene for Wit and Pleaſure, _ 
Enter Jollity and Joy; 
We for thinking have no Leiſure ; 


ly Mirth is our emplo 
Sine i 


in Life there's nothing certain, 


We'll the preſent Hour engage ; 
And when Death ſhall drop the Curtain, 
„ With r we l =_ the Stage. 


— | 
| L The Mukic to theſe Words is bet * = 
8 die . — and W in ** 2 5 


Ne CXLVIL 


Fry 
Ne CXLVII. * 

Set by Dr. Boyce. 
W HEN Damon languiſh'd at my . 
And I believ'd.him true; 

The Moments of Delight how ſweet, 
But Ah! how ſwift they flew; 

The ſunny Hill, the flow'ry Vale, 

The Garden and the Grove, 


Have echo'd to his ardent Tale, 
And Vows of endleſs Love. 


| The Conqueſt gain's, he left his Prize, : 
le left her to complain; 


To talk of Joy with weeping Eyes, : 
And meaſure Time for Pain; 


But Heav'n will take the Mourner's Part, 
In Pity to Deſpair 


And the laſt sich th — ende "i Heart, 
Shall waft the Spirit there. 


Ne CEXVIIL + 


The NON- PAREILE. 

Set by Dr. . Boyce. N | 
THE = that I lov'd was as cheerful | 
"May; for as the n e = 
"Mays = | | 


* 


This Song was written by Mr. Moore, and in- 
 troducediin bis T y of the Gameffer. It is ſet | 
to Mufic with great Propriety and Taſte. . 
| t This Song ts well fr t Muſic. 


Oz 


1. 1 ] 


Hler Temper ws ſmooth as the Down on the 


Dove, 
And her 'F ace was as fair as the Mother's of Love. 
Tho' mid as the pleafanteſt Zeph = r that ſheds, 
And receives gente Odors from Violet Beds; 
Yet warm in Affection as Phoebus at Noon, 
And as chaſte as tie Silver-white Beams of the 


Moon. 


Her Mind was unſully'd, as new fallen Snow, 
And as lively as Tints of young Iris his Bow; 
As clear as the Spring, and as deep as the Flood, 


Tho' witty was wile, and the beautiſui—good. 
8 Sweets chat eacts Virthe - or Grace had 1 in 
ore- 


She cull'd, as the ber does the Moom of exch 
Flor; | | 
Which treaſur'd for me, O how Nappy wes I, : 
For tho' Her's to coRe@, it was mine to- enjoy: 


Ne CXLIX. *. 
H 8 U N 


get by Dy. Boven. 


THE Flame of Love ſincere I felt, 
And ſereen'd the Paſſion long; 
A Tyrant in my Soul it dwelt, 
But awe ſuppreſt my T 


—— — — — — os eta, N 5 — 
® Pleafingly fr. | | 
| At 
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At Length I told the deareſt Maid 
My Heart was fix'd upon her; ; 
But think not 1 can love, ſhe faid, gots: s 
Not I, upon my Honour. n 


The Heart that once is roving caught, 2 5 
The prudent Nymphs 3 . 
And muſt it for a youthful Fault, 1 
Be ever deem'd unjuſt : _Y 
So Celia judg'd, ſo Senſe decreed, 
And bade me ftill to ſhun herr: 
Your Suit, ſhe ſaid, won't her fuceced, | 
It won't, upon my Honour. 


Too long, I cry'd, I've been too. blame, 
I with a Sigh confeſs; | 
But thou who can't the Rake reclaim, | 
May new-born Paſfion bleſs: _ 
Had e er a Nymph like Celia W 
I could not have undone her;; 


On thee, bright Maid, thou beſt belev d, 
I doat upon my Honour. 25 


Awhile the Fair my Suit re LF 8 
My Conſtanc x prove ; a | 
Thea with a Bluſh conſent are, 
And bleſt me with her Love: 
To Church I led the blooming' Fair, WK 6 
Enraptur'd that Id won hee; 
And now Life's ſweeteſt, Joys we ban. 
We do Upon Wy Honour, 5 Ia 


L 180 1 
Ne CL. 
Sung 105 STEvENSON, at Vavs Hart. 


1. Set by Dr. Boyce. 


S Thyrſs rectin'd by her Side he lov'd beft, 
wan Sigh ker foft Hand to his Boſom 
preſt, 
While'his Paffion he breath'd in the Grove ; 
As the Bird to his Neſt ſtill returns for repoſe, 
= back to its Fountain the eonſtantꝭtream flows, 
So true and unchang d is my Love. 


If e' er this Heart roves,or revolts from its Chains, 


May Leres in Rage quit the Vallies and Plains, 
May Pan his — deny; 

< In * wou'd young Phellis and Laura be kind, ä 

% On the Lips of another no Rapture I find, 
«© With thee as I've liv'd, fo I'll die. 


More ain had he ſwore—but the Queen of the 
v Jon the Wanton, by chance paſvd 25 


And dagke beet erat in the Shade: 
With ſorrow, 


Tell the lad Tale, 
The Laſs was = 
And e o he had made 
To comfort the Ny L and her G ta ſi 
In the Form of Ate: Ur. vg 


youn fd Pre rew * 
Of pany 6 the 1 a : deck 
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Ah ! blame not the Maid, if o'ercome by his 
Truth, 


Her Hand and her Heart me beſtow'd on the 
Youth, 


And next Morn he beheld her his Bride. 


Learn rather from Silvias Example, ye Fair, 


That a pleaſing Revenge ſhould take Place of 
Deipair, 


Give Sorrow and Care to the Wind: 
If faithful the Swain, to his Paſſion, be true, 
If falſe ſeek Redreſs from a Lover that's new, 
And pay each Inconſtant in kind. 
+: 0 CIS. * 15 
The KIND IN CoNSTAN r. 

Set by Dr. Arne. © 
W H Y Chl ſtill theſe jealous Heats, 
And why that falling Tear ? 

The Heart that to a Thouſand beats, 

To one may be ſincere: 
To ſweeten Autumn's milder Reign, 
The ſultry Summer giows3 333 
And chilling Dews, and beating Rain, 
_ Give Freſhneſs to the Roſe. | | 
80 I, my Chire, to endear, | — 
To meager Beatitive BRB 
And call December to m ear, 
To brighten up the . 
Then weep not that my Tm 
_  "Toevry Face that's new; 
I Wander to return more kind, 

Aud change but to be true. 


n 
- 


3” The Muſic to theſe Words is nayutal ZEST 
| Ne CLI: 


— 
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No CLII. 
The INVITATION. 
Set by Dr. ARNE. | 


£0 ME Ara, Idol of the Swains, 
Advance with Majeſty divine; 
To Bow'rs where gracious Flora reigns, 


And warbling ſing the Muſes Nine. 


Come ev'ry ſpr iohtly J Joy to taſte, 
That rural Art and Nature boaſt ; 
Fly hither with the Light'ning's haſte, 

And be the univerſal Toaſt. 


A Scene ſo beautious, cant be ſhown, 
Tho' thou ſhould'ſt ev'ry Realm ſurvey ; 
As all where &er thou com'ſt muſt own, 
Thy Graces bear unrival'd Sway. 


Ne CLI. + 
- The CHARMS of ISABEL. 


Set by Dr. Arne. 


| R is the Swan, the Ermine white, 
Z And fair the Lilly of the Vale; 
The Moon reſplendent Queen of Night, 
And Snows that drive before the Gale: 
In Fairneſs theſe the Reſt excell, 5 
But fairer'is my Jabel. n 


* The Muſic cheerful and P25 AY but n. not 

. 

| T Thevs nothing in the Muſic to theſe WAs, 
ary as to deſerve Praiſe. K 


-_ 
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Sweet is the Völet, ſweet the Noſe, 

And ſweet the- Morning Breath of May's 
Carnations rich their A difcloſs, _ 


And ſweet the windeng Waodbines re: 
In Sweetneſs theſe the Reſt — 117 


Canſtane the Pots call the Dope, 4715 


And am'rous they the Sparrow call; 


Fond is the Skylark of his Boas, 
And res th o feather'd Lovers all? "8:1" 


In Fondneſs the . excelly 
5 But fondet I of Lab. Ru 0. 


St bp Ds. ibs: 
BEHOLD the ſweet Flowers around, 


With all the bright: anaics they war 5 | 


Vet none on the Plain can be fo 
So lovely as. Celia is fair: 
| Ye Warblers come raiſe yous ſweet Fare. 
No longer in filence remain; 2 
O lend a fond Lover your Notes, 

To foften my Celi's Difdain. 


Oſt-times in yon flowery Vale, 
I breathe my Complaints in a EY 
Fai air Flora attends the ſoft Tale, 


And ſweetens the Borders along: 


x This Song is delicately ſet to Mofic, and is 
not more univerſally known than admired. 


But ſweeter is ny % 


7 
„ 3x1 FRY | #& y «> 4 * 


But 
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But Cælia, whoſe Breath might perfume 
The Boſom of Flora in May, 
Still frowning pronounces my Doom, 


„ of all I can ſay. 


1 


Ne. .. +. 


The ROVER RECLAIMED. 


Set by Dr. Anxx. 


a MY roving Heart has oft with Pride, : 
Difloly'd Love's filken Chains; „ 
The wanton Deity defy'd, 88 

And ſcorn'd his ſharpeſt Pains: - 


| But from thy Form reſiſtleſs ſtream 


Such Charms as muſt controul, 
In the* the faireſt Features beam, 
The nobleſt, brighteſt Soul. 


Pleas'd in thy Converſe all the Day, 
« Life's Sand unheeded runs, 


Wich thee-1'll hail the riſing Ray, 


And talk down Summer Suns: 

Our Loves congenial ſtill the ſame, 
With equal Force ſhall ſhine ; | 

No cloy'd Defires can damp the F lame, 
3 F OE will refine, 


t 'Y dk 22 4 


— © 


s This 3 is a planting Ballad, but por my 


* — * 
; 3 a 
2 * 
< - 
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No CLVI.“ | 


IVEY LW Fit no REM DV for Lovz. | 


Set 'by Dr. Arne. 


LONG had I borne of L ve the Pain, 
And long in ſilence drag'd his Chain, 
With Reſolution ne'er to tell, 

The Love I bore to abel. 


The Fire ſhe kindled in my Breaſt, 
Philoſophy would have ſuppreſs d; 


But in that Breaſt Love took its Stand, 


| Triumphant with a burning Brand. 


Dear [/abel, thou much lov'd Maid, 

| Bring to a bleeding Heart thine Aid; 

Thou haſt the F ountain, thou the Pow'r, . 
To quench a Flame that would deyour. 


To eaſe me of the thrilling Smart, 

To wrench the Dagger from my Heat, 
And to apply a Hand divine, 

or Sed, all my Soul is chine. 


No CLVII. 
COLIN INVITATION. 


Set by Dr. Ax NE. 


(COME Roſalind, Oh ! come and ſee, 

E What Pleaſures are in Store for thee; 
The Flow'rs in all their tweets appear, 

_-The Fields their gayeſt Beauties wear : 


_ a 


* Theſe Words are very indifcrengly "ket. EC 
! 85 The Muſic to theſe Words, though fimple and 


8 : Elicas, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


be allowed in ſpeaking of Muſic, the M 


T ab I. 
The joyful Birds ines "7 Grove, 
how warble out their Songs of Love; 


For thee they ſing, and Roſes bloom, 
And Colin thee invites to come. 


Come Roſalind and Gale T 
My tender. Flocks and. all are thine; * 
If es and Re/afind be here, 

*Tis Mey and Pleaſure all the Vear: 

Come ſee a Cottage and a Swain, 
Thou can'ſt my Love nor Gifts diſdain; 

Leave all behind; nor longer ſtay, 

For Calin mas then haſte away. 


Na. CLIII. * 
The GENEROUS DISTRESSED. 


Set by Dr. Arne. 


RLOW ye ye bleak Winds around my Head, 
And ſooth my Heart corroding Care; 


„ Flaſh round my Broms, ye Light'nings red, 


3 
9 
* FA 
> — = 
1 
_ 


And blaſt the: Laurels planted there : 


delicate, produced greater Effects than many more 
laboured -Compoſitions ; and if the ED may 


ody breathes 


the Language of Nature. 
lt is difficult to ſay r Poet or Muſi- 


The Sentiment of N is 


be injuſtice not to allow, that the Compoter has 
ſhe wn his-Abilities in a very eminent hav- 


ing very jucliciouſſy obſerved the Poet's Int 
and been happy in the Execution of it. The Words 


But 

"+ 

1 * 

b a 
» 


ü cian deſerves the hie el Praiſe, re g this, Song. 
2 and it wo 


na 22 — Cook. 


n 
But may the Maid, where'er ſhe be, oft ! 
Think not of my Diſtreſs nor me. of 


May all the Traces of our Lore | ns 0 
1 blotted from her Mind; 3 
May Som her Breaſt my Vous remove, 
And no Remembrane leave behind: * 
But may the Maid, where'er” B 
e © 15.15] N e 


1 ne'er behold. her more, 
Fer ie has robb'd-my Soul of Ref: 

Wiſdom's Aſſiſtance is too port. 
To calm the Tempeſt in mz Breaſt: | | 
But may the Maid, whereer ſhe /be, | 
Think not of my Diſtreſs nor me, OY 
. FI | | 

Come Death, O come, thou friendly Sleeps | 
1 = with my 1 low: " 
nd, ſhould the. gen irgin weed, | 
Nor ſharp, nor laſting be her Woes © |} 
But may ſhe think, where'er ſhe bes. 1 
No — of my Diſtreſs nor . 9 


No CIIX. S. Ge: X £0 
c H. L O Me 


Set. by Dr. Aus. 


WA7 HEN che, hines ſerenely gay, 
O ow e Goddefs the dais; 4 
How 22 er Lips the Graces play, 1 
— — Bye s: We Oyun, 


When each N 


a 
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What ſoft Delight her Smiles impart, 
What Rapture does young Damon. feel; 


When thus ſhe raviſhes my Heart, 
With Joys too mighty to reveal? 


The vain conceited of her Sex, 
Treat with Contempt the Lover's Pain 3 
Fondl an delight to teaze, perplex, 


And triumph o'er a dyin 1 : 
But Chloe has a —— Mind, 


aa brarez 
Who conquers only to be kind, 
And — it her D* to ſave. 
Ne CLX. 
The FOND APPEAL. 
Set by Dr. Axxx. 


GENTLE youth, O te me why 
Tears are from my Eye; 
ight from you I part, 


= Why the Sigh that rende my Heart? 


Gentle youth, O! tell me true, 
Is it then the ſame with you ? 


Tell me, when th' appointed Hour 
Calls us to the ſecret Bow'r, 
Bluſhing, trembling, why I run, 
Early as the rilag, a8 f:... 

Gentle youth, tell me true, 


Is it then the fame. with: you? EE Sy 
ue Mate to theſe Words is defiately ſet; in 


and "calcufared” with t 
5 eee te = 
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Tell me, when 'the Pains I feel, 
Pungent as the Wounds of Steel, 
When I feel the thrilling Smart, 
Why I bleſs the pointed 
Gentle youth, O! tell ens 
If it i is the Rakes with you" | 


Ne. IXI. * 
The C > QOMPLAINT: 


Set by Dr. Anu. — 


AND muſt a faithful, am'rous Swain, 
Of fair Aminta no 7 toraplain ? 
Be thus geſpis'd, and left alone, : 
In Woods to make his piteous Moan ? 
Ah, luckleſs me, to love a Maid, | 
Who never has my Love repaid ; 
She ſees my Padſon, but 9 
Rejects it careleſs as the Wind | 


My Preſents were beſtow'd in vala, 

She heard my Lays with proud Diſdain z 
And choughtleſs of her Strephon, ſtrove - 
To win anpther Sh Love. 

Oh truſt not to thy Charms, fond Maid, 
For Beauty, like the Flower, will fade ; 
And when thy youth ſhall feel Decay, 
Hn Paſſion will ot away. 


* There is ; nothing ve 5363 the 
Muſic to theſe Words. Tie firſt two wry in th are 


ſet to a ſlow Movement, and the laft to an Allegro, 
which gives ſome Relief to the Mind after the other 


P 2 Young 
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Young Delia does her Flame repeat, 
She ſought my Love with Kiſſes ſweet : : 
In Paſſion me ſhe has out-done, 

And now ſhall have the Heart ſhe won : 
And fince thou pityeſt not thy Swain, 
I'll ſeek my Delia on the Plain; 
Rejoyc'd another Maid to find, 

If not ſo fair, yet ſure more kind. 


Ty Ne CLXII. "We 
LOVE and G LO R. 
Set by Dr. Ann. 
AT lengt length too-ſoon, dear Creature, 
Receive this fond Adieu: 
Thy Pains, O Love, are bitter, 
Thy Joys how ſhort, how few! 
No —— thoſe Eyes ſo killing, 
The melting Glance repeat, | 


Nor Boſom gently ſwelling, 
With Love's 2 Tumult beat. 


I go where Glory leads me, 
And points the dangerous Way; 
{ Tho'.coward Love —_— me, 
| Feet Honour bids 
| But Honour's boaſting tory 
Too plain thoſe Tears reprove, 
And whiſper, Fame, Wealth, Glory, 
Ah ! what are they 1 to Love ? 


— 


 ® Very indiferently Tc 


Two 
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Two Paſſions ſtrot ngly pleading, 
My doubtful Brea divide, 
Lo! there my wore. bleeding, 
And here a weeping Bride: 
But know thy faithful Lover 
Can true to either prove, 
Fame fires my Veins all over,. 
Vet ev'ry Pulſe beats Loye, 


Then think where e'er I wander, 
The Sport of Seas and Wind, 
No diſtant Hearts can ſunder, 
Whom mutual Truth has Join'd 2 
Kind Heaven the brave requiting, 
Shall ſafe thy Swain reſtore, 
And Raptures crown the M % 
Which Love ne'er felt before. 


CLX. * : 
The DUMPS. 
Set by Dr. ARNE. 


A Maiden” s ſoft wallings I now ſhall recite, 
Whom Jealouſy robb'd of each ruralDelight; 5 

Such Strains never came from the Linnet 8 ſweet f 
Ran, - © 5 

Nor ſings che ga  Goldfneh ſo charming a Note. 

At duſk of the 1 » poor Phillis forlorn, 

With Love unreturn' and hard TIE now 
worn; 


» Theſe Words are re ſelefied from Gay's "Paſiorals,. 
with ſome little Alteration teration; mn 


Muſic. ö - 1 
1 Firſt 
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Firſt lean'd on her Rake, then with Heart 
breaking Sighs, 


She vented her "Grief from her Lips and her Eyes. 


Wy Night dark as Pitch, and encompaſs * ö 
e 
For Celaden baſely from Phillis is fled; | 
The Ribbon his Cudgel undauntedly won, 
Laſt Sunday the happier Dorcas put on, 
"Tis = if he'd Eyes (but they ſay Love has 
.- mone} 
That Ribbon at Church might have made me 
well known; 
Alack ! I am bent *® with curſt Jealouſy's Smart, 
F - with that lame Ribbon he gave his falſe 
eart. | 


My Viſage I've often obſerv'd in yon Lake, 
My Features are not of the homelieſt make; 
Tho? Dorcas may boaſt of a ſtill whiter Dye 
The gloſſy black Sloe turns in my rolling ye: 
va 4 of Bloſſoms will drop with each 
But Beauty that's brown, like the Holly willlaſt; 
Her Skin much reſembles the pale wither'd Leek, 
Wee _ Eatharine Pears * in my ruddy 

ee ; 


Ah ! did he but know the Attempt I withſtood, 


When the t wire I met in 8 
3 ſpruce. pretty Sg yor 


A broad Piece of Gold he then ont in my Hand; 
But Virtue could him and his Proffer withſtand, 


— — 


| n old Word, fignifying hurt or harmed. | 
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If Virtue is nothing, then Life is my Foe, 
The 1 Stream ſoon ſhall” rid me of 


My Plaine, O ye Laſſes with this Burthen aid, 
'Tis hard that a Damſel ſo true dies a Maid. 34; 


No CLXIV. * 
The HAPPY BRIDE. 


Set bh Dr. Anne. 


E Nymphs-whoſe ſofter Souls approve 
The touching Strains of Heart-felt Love 

I'll tell you of the gent'leſt Swain = 

That ever grac'd the rural Plain! 

Who but ander has the Power, 

To brighten ev'ry darkſome Hour; 

To call a Smile from Dimple fleek, 

Or make the Blood forfake the Cheek ? 


None with my Love could &er compare, 
For manly Beauty, graceful Ait; 
For Speech, whoſe Accents mild inſpire 

Gay Delight and ſoft Deſire. : 
This matchleſs Youth I now _; : © 
O Love, abate thy fond excefs, 7" 


For I am loſt to all Relief, 
If Joy can "Ou as well as Grief. 


| 33 ft to diferent Moves 
ee apts . 


No CLXV, 


= — . ⁵kn. , OO ney cn” CY I — — 


In gathering Flow'rs the other Day : 
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No CLXV. 

N 
Set by Dr. Age. 


M Y Fair, ye Swains, is gone aſtray, 
The little Wand'rer loſt her Wy 4 


Por Philhs, 


Ah lead her Home, ye gentle 3 
Who know an abſent Lover's Pains, 


And bring me ſafely o'er the Plains 
My Phillis. 


| Conceive what Tortures rack my Mind, 


And if you'll be ſo > juſt and ki 
I'll give you certain Marks to find 
% Phillis: 
Whene” er a charming Form you ſee, 
Serenely grave, ſedately free, 
And.mild gays it muſt 5 
r 


Not boldly bare, or half undreſs's, 
But under Cover lig htly ,preſs'd, 


In ſecret plays the little. eaſt 
Of Phillis. 


When ſuch a heay'oly Voice you: hear, 
As makes you think a Dryad near, 


Ah! ſeize her, and e " 


*Tis Phillis. 


; * x * 
—— g he 4 WF SY 2 "aw 0 
% 


The Muſic of this Ballad > well all ex- 


A with a proper Accent, and to con- 
the Poet's [atention. . 


The 
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The Nymph whoſe Perfon void of Art, 

Has ey'ry Grace in ev'ry Part, 

With murd'ring Eyes, yet barmleſs Heart, | 
1s Philks : 

Whoſe Teeth are like an I's ry Row, „ 
(Whoſe Skin is like the cleareſt Snow. 
Whoſe Face like—nothing that 1 _ 9 
is FR. - ---: A 


But reſt my Soul, and bleſs yur W 
The Gods who form d a Piece ſo neat, 
So juſt, exact, and ſo complete, = 
As Phi Is: 7 
Proud of their Hit i in ſuch a Flow'r, 
Which fo exemplifies their. Pow'r, 


Will — 
5 Ph $23 6 
No cIxvi. l 
The rour ENSEMBLE 
Set by. Dr. Amn. 
VES I'm in love, I feel it now, 
| And Czlia has undone me; 1 
And yet Pl ſwear I can't tell how © _. 
Te pleaſing Plague ſtole on me. 1 


"Tis not her Face that Love creates, 
For there no Graces revel ; 


"TDi is not her Shape, for there the Fates 
* rather been uncivil. 


11 


But indifferently ſet. 
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'Tis not her Air, for ſure in that 
There's nothing more than Sn 
And all her Senſe is only Chat, 

Like any other Woman. 


Her Voice, her Touch, might give oe u, 
Iis both perhaps, or neither; | 
In ſhort tis that provoking Chum 
Of Cala altogether, | 


W. cIXVII. . 
D 1 85 #.x: 


Set by Dr. Azz, 


PON N N clear, 5 

| In Maid; 3 

„ with ve and pining Care, 

Sought out a ſecret Shade. 
How — * Ah! and chang'd am I, 

. Unhappy Maid, ſaid ez; —— 

No Scene is pleaſing to my Eye, 

No Flower is ſweet to me. 


So many Vows could Colin make 
5 2 Ah, faithleſs Swain! 
And yet thoſe plighted Vows now breaks 

And leave me to complain? 
Why did I rafhly-feek his Arms, 
And fond his Tale believe ? 
Alas I yielded all my Charms, 
Nor aps ah he could deceive | ! 


ow _— 


This paſtoral Ballad is pleaſingly ſet. 


Yet 


* 


L103: 1 
Yet w by of Zan oe. 0 Store, 
And Latin in my Face t 
Since Lucy nowican.pleaſe you more, 
And claims your fond. Embrace ? 
My brighteſt ( harms Fd willing give, 
Rohan my roſy Hue; 


Content with * 72 Charms rd live, | 


But Colin's deaf, while I upbraid, 
Nor heeds tho? I complain ; 
| Thinks not-that Pas an the injur d- Maid, 
And he the purjur'd Swain: 


Vet know, falſe Man, A Shade, 
To fright you ſhall 


And when you climb the Marriage-bed, 
Dione will de there. - 


No CLXVII., * 
NATURE BEYOND ART, 


QTILL « to be neat, Kill to be wells : 


As you were going to a Feaſt ; 
Still to be powder'd, perfum'd ; 
Ah! Lady, 'tis to be preſum'd, , 
Tho' Arts hid Cauſes are not known, 
By Nature all is not your own. 


Give me a Look, give me a Face, 
That makes * a Grace, 


— — 


ä ens ld 2s is ws the ele. 
** N 


— 


Z 
A 
Ul | 
' 
: 


F ROM ſweet bewitchi 


* | dl : 1 | 
Such force ih 880 8 dae Tub me, * 
Than all the Modes Bs N. 
That ſtrike "PHE „pen not my e 
No . e 
713 dts 2 * 77 * 81 


The C A u. . 


Set 2 D* AA. a it. 
2 of Love, 
—— * 


Young 


Left Petr. the PathsnofiSenſe Joon”. 2 % 


In Dotage prematufs: 1572 3 vivo 36 FT 
: 13 at æach Laſo * 150 Aal 8 
Thro' Windeav Gb) * uwe 
Nor truſt the naked Eye 
Gallants beware, 
Look ſharp, — LITE 
The Blind eat many FI. 1. 44% 4 


* 
1 . 8 4 


Not only on their Hands and Necks, 


The borrow'd white you'll find, 
Some Belles, when Intereſt directs, 
Can even paint the Mind; 


Joy in Diſtreſs | 
They can expreſs,  _ = > ; 
Their very Tears can lie; | 3 
Gallants, beware, ; 
Look ſharp, take Care, | "IP | 
The Blind eat many a 1 


— 


emp 22 ᷣ 


ah This Song nn tre renal Public's : 
u rather outr = 
well adapted to the Words. 6. is ſprightly, and 


2401 Ther: 


(169, 1. 
There's not a Spinſter in the Realm, 
But all Mankind can cheat, 
Down to the Cottage from the Helm, 
"The learn'd, the brave, and great; 
With lovely Looks, - e 
„ 
intan e us B | | 

Look ſharp, take Cans, 
The Blind eat many a Fly. 


Cou'd we with Ink che Ocean fill, 
Was Earth of Parchment made, 
Was ev'ry ſingle Stick a 

| Each Man a Scribe by Trade; 
| To write the Tricks - 
Of half the Sex, - 

Would ſuck that Ocean dry; 

Gallants, beware, 

2 Look ſharp, take Care, 
The Blind eat many a Fly. 


Ne CLXX. * 
LOVE and WINE in Arkaner, 


Set by Dr. Anxx. 
W HILE Phillis is drinking Love and Wine 


in Alliance, 
With Forces united, bid refileſs Defiance; | 
Each Touch of her Lips makes the Wine ſpar- 
kle higher, 


And her Eyes by her — tab is | 


* The Words by Lord elm CE 


89 | . 


[ 17⁰ 1 3 
Her Cheeks grow the brighter, recruiting their 


Colour s -BÞ 
As . with ſprinkling revive with- freſh 
: our : 

This Dart dipp d in Wine, Lore wounds be- 
yond curing, 

And the Liquor like Oil, makes the Flame more 
enduring. 


By Cordials of Wine, Tobeis kept frow 6 e 
And our Mirth is enliven d b 5 — re WR | 
Relieving each others the Pleaſure 

And we never are cloy d, yor re erer 
Then Phillis let our 
And a Kiſs, a a Glaſs, bo till going round; 
Our Joys 2 while thus we remove 
From Loreto to the Bottle, from the Bottle: to Love. 


Ne Ghar. 
The DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 


_ Set by Dr. Annex, "375 


Af well-a-Day | muſt] codure. 
This Pain, and who ſhall work r my Cure? 
Fond Love will never ſeek Nepoſe :: 
No Meaſure to its Grief itKftows.: . 
The Winds are huſt?d, and rp N 
With ſoft Embrace, has fer d my N 
All wrapt in peaceful Slumber lye, ' ee 
B ee ee wht 1. mo 


— — i” M26, | 
Ts Words from as; © Tod 
| Who 


* „ of 4 


ings © 
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Who better ſeen in Shepherds Arts, 

To win the wanton: Hearts ? 

How to my gaten Pipe ſo ſweet, | 
Wont they to heir nimble Feet? 
And many Tales Mirth had I, 

To chace the Sun a down the 


Since Lucy wrought her 2 oY 
To Woods I pour my frui 


Oh quit thy Scorn refentials Fair! 
_Fer I pe _ we — 5 
Ja m 
1 en wou'd* ho — more kind. 
Oh think ! for Beauty will not ſtay, 
And Fe ungatherd will decay: 
The Flow'rs- returning Seaſons bring; 
WutBeauty has no — Spring. 


oh would my Gifts but win her Heart 25 
Could I but Valf I feel impart 
For Plumbs I'd climb the k —_ Tree, 
Of Honey rob the thriſty Bee: | 
Fair is my Flack, nor comeleſs I, 

If tbe As fatter not, and why 

Shou'd' Fountains flatter us; yet ſhow, 


The Flow'rs leſs beauteous than they grow ? 


Oh come my Love! nor think it mean 

The Dams to milk, the Lambkins wean: 
How would the Crook beſeam thy Hand; 
How weu'd my Younglings round thee ſtand ? 
Ah Yoni not on her Eye, 

Such Glances are the Cauſe I die. 

Sleep, fleep, my Flock; for you may take 
Your Reſt, tho' thus your Maſter wake. 


.Q2 Ne CLXXII. 


_ 
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No CLXXII. 
The SCHOLAR's RELAPSE. 


Set by Dr. Age. 


BY 1 of a Grove, at the Foot 41 
ſg 

Where whiſpe r'd the Beech, and where mur- 

mur ' d hs _.- 

I vow'd to the Muſes my Time, and my Care, 
ny" "a5 cou'd win me, the e of N 

* air 


Free ] rang'd ike he Bi s, - lice the Birds free 
u 
's dear Name ne'er eſcap'd ſrom my 


And Dap 
3 Tongue, 

Whene er a ſmooth Accent delighted my Ear, 
I wiſh'd unawares that my Daphne might hear. 
With faireſt Ideas my Boſom I, ter dl. 
Alluſions to _ — . Nymp po 2 
And the more I with Stu 1 * 
The deeper Impreſſion 8 


* — — 


So long as of Nature, the Charms I A 

I ftill muſt my Daphne's dear renew: 
The Graces have yielded with Daphne to rove, 
$ And the Muſes are all bo f wn Love. 


— 


—__ 


| Very indiffrently et. = 


Ne CLXXIUI. 


* And melt my very Soul away. 


A 

No CLxXIR. * 
To: ©£ HN | 
Set by Dr. NEITA 


WH EN fond you Danese Charms recite, 
W xm; in. that laſing Name delight ; | 

My Heart inflam'd by jealous Heats, 

Wich fllent ſtrong Nientmbnt beats ; 

From my pale Cheek the Colour flies, 

And alf the Man withia ane dies. 


* 15 10 


By tom turns wo bidden Grief e e 
n-ri ighs and ear 0 


That mew too we 


The ſilent, flow One: Fires, 
Which on my iumoſt Ials prey. 


- No eme t 
R 45 A. L 


e der by Dr. Anne. 
N HEN Huy Appears in its Graces 


£ - * 


b "Alb vrghe Vat Angel, new dropped from the 


F193 £ © 3184 
At diner 1 METS 1 d by my Tears, 
eee read Eyes. 


898 4- . 4 
„ n 


——— Mr. Addifor. 
5 e bra ery 
S . 
3 


ka 
'But when without Art, your kind Thoughts 3 you 


impart, 
Ws ry your Love runs in Bluſhes thro r 


When it e on; 


or Eye, when it pants in 
Heart! 
daher youre aWortn,aWoman oY 


n No boot ei 360) 
here's x Paſon and Pride in your Sex, the 
replied 


* * chus night 1. gratify both, I would 


An Angel appear to each Lover beſide, 


” But fb he Woman, a Woman to you.” 


1395½% 2199035655 


No, CI XXV. * | 
The REASONABLE LOVER. 


Set Y Dr. Anne. 


I Seek not at once in a Female to find - 
The Form of a Venus with Pallas's Mind, 


Let the Ghi that I love, have but Prudence in 


That cho o the deteivel may All think her true. 
Be her Perſon not beau | "bur x $. and 

dle: 10503 7% d en ae 
E Temper be cloudleſs,and open her mein 
Fo ity led, be 


on vas 


BY 


ty, I-nature; nor Van | 
Nor indebted to — for white or for red. 


Dr PPP pe * or rey a5 


* * The Mafie totheſe Words is eighth and ples plex: 


ing, and * 
— Song 1s. W 


15 


T7” | 
e, that dread, Weapon, in moſt 


of her Sex, 
Be employ'd to delight us, and not to tex, 
Let her not be too , nor frown  perplex, 
Far. Prudes I deſpiſe, ;and Coquets I deteſt : 


May her Humour the Taſte of the Compan pany hit, 
it; 


Not afleBolly wif "an. to0. pert with ber 
Go find out t r that is form'd on my Plan, 
And Fill love her for eber, — can. 


od 1 by Dr, ARNE. 
Sion no more, Ladies ſigh no more, 
Men were Necpivers ever, 


. Foot i1 Thin Seag' andl ohe: on _— 
To one 
Then ſigh not ſo, ng der e 


And be ou blithe and m 

Converting + all . Now 5M 
Mg hey down derry. | 
Sund * A FRE 

no more; of Ditties, fing no. more, 

f Dumps fo dull and heavy; 

; Tag he Prod along + were or” ſo, 

| ummer was lea ; 
Then ay ar not ſo, but let them . | 


And de you blithe and me > arr 
Converting all your News of 
ofa down. — 


The Words by Sha are; and — SY in 
tes Much ado ut Noths The Tune 
e deſerves it.- . 


No cLxxvn. 


170 J 


„ - 0 GAL *... .... -- 
The GENERQUS, CONFIDENCE. 
Se by" Dr. Anne. © 


J TREPHOW Ry 3s racan the Joy, , F 
3 eager Joy . 
ploy, 


hen you each feng 
4170 win MyS — 1 f. 


So well your 2 5 on Rv ORs FP 
ove . 


To top the 


That I with Bluſhes Mow T [ feel, 
A Rebel in my Heart. 


Then take the . pines te 80, wy cog 
But ſee itkMidly andy 


For who ſuch Pre dts will beſtow, 
If this ſhou'd the corre iT 


The WANDERER” FIXED, 


Set. UN De. Apnp: 4 
MY outhful - Heart an eaſ \Prize, 


as firſt enſlav'd by Salh's. es, try 
With ewry Glance enchanted Eye | 
| But (tho' the. R 


thnll'd ie 
With awkward Air each Kiſs nol, 
Nor knew the Bliſs I wanted. 


? 
©34 — WMP 


Rr ai =o . 


C 99.1 
To ſtudy then I flew for Aid, 
But there, 100 ſoon, ſoft Thoughts /inyade, _ _ 


And taint my Inclinations ; 

Why did ye, Gods, ſuch. * _— 

Why form my unreſiſtin 1472 
A Slave to all the Pa = dn Ra 


| Doom'd ſtill a Dupe to giday Love, 7 * 
Falſe Sutey's Charms 1 giday muſt _ 
And ruſh'd to my undoing,, - 

For Oh! too ſoon the geutſe le, 

A wild deſtructive Fire decame, 

And hurry'd me to Ruin. A 


Then ſhort and tall ahem aa bis 


By turns my am'rous Moments ſhare, | 

Unfix'd 4 4 Weather; dc: 

A ſingle Nynoph, Bu — 

mp t prou | 
Sex together. 


For all 


At length I enny chanc d to : 
Like cd ature fair and N 
in unbearted, 


To her Þ rg little Flutterer flew, 
And grafted to her Boſom grew, 
Nor can from thence be * 


LY No CLXXIX: 


A Temper ſo heedleſs no 


Tt has hurt me, and,vex'd ave, to ſoch a 


7% 
No cLXXIxX. 


The POWER of BEAUTY: Or, the 


Lover's RESENT MINT. 


8 Set by Dr. Anl. ; . 
A Chloe came into the Room to'ther Day, 
1 e * ſo long could you 


In your Life-time Aver ongarded you ur Hour, 5, 
You promis d at Iwo, and don Child 476. F our, 


A Lady's Watch, pe ee wo 4 


Wee, e885 
Th monk that de Joaded wich Raubles and 
Mortal can ber, 6 
Thus far I went on with a reſolute. Air. 


Lord bleſs me, ſays ſhe | let body but Speak, 
— 3 hard Maſe - bud fall n 1. W. 


Look here, for you neyer believe me, pray 2 
On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark b it has 


made, 
So ſaying her Boſom ſhe careleſs display d;. 
'That Scene of Delight, I with wonder farvi y'd, 
And forgot eviry Word I deſign'd to have id. 


Theſe Words are — ſet, and in the Muſic 
both to the Firſt and Os Stanzas, which are dif- 


ferent, the Compoſer has paid great Attention to the 
Propniety oY the Words. 


No CLXXX. 


Co 179 1 
No CLXXX. | 
ADDRESS to CELIA: 


Set 1 by Dr. Agxe. 


T E LL me, pride of this Creation, 
Are thy Fatböus al at reſt? 
Feel'ſt thou' flo fond Palpitation, 1 8 
Like the panting in my Breaſt, 
Too tender fat to bs: erde? 
Tell me Cælia, tell my Fate, 


Doft thou love, or doſt thiou' hate? 4 


Sweetly ſmile With Approbation, 


2m thou kill with the Relation; 1 


See mie fighing, 

See me dying 
FI enjoy thy matchleſs Charm, 
O take me, take me to thy. Arms. F 


Kindly Celia, leave Evaſion ? 
Why, that Bluſh, thoſe down caſt 707 
Yieldithe Love to. foftoPerſusfion; 
On thy: Breaſt alone it lies, 
To fave.ths Wretch who fondly dyes. 
Heav'n, what rapt'rous Scenes appear | 
See the undiſſembl'd Tear; 
Each dear Nerve with Tremor thrilling, 
And her Eyes how ſoftly killing, 
Sweet Confeſſion, | 
Paſt ExpreMon ! - 
Grateful may I live to prove, 
How much I doat, how much 1 love. 


— —— tb hos 


Deticinely fer. 


| 

| 

| 

1 
1 
| 
by 


And dag oy Hand, he vents 


4 7, 1, 


Ne LX l, 
OF 88 


3 et by Dr AN Ek. 


418 to'ther Day, 
. 10 ſtay: 
unge 1 ne er heard 


(096 ana forhe Pains that he 


9781 


este, 
Sub! 
9 e818 
But — was his meaning, I know not I vow, 


PET my par Heart * tell 
ow 


Each Mn Wos ug 3 122 Viſler ud Rot.” 
He brings me, Rh ry ſweetFlower that grows, 
The ſwæeteſt and gayeſt he picks from the Reſt, 
And begs me to wear the fine TRA my 
Breaſt. 6 #4; | 
Dee meaning, Se. mu T1 


At 8 bung Shay d for ever 1 fs, 
er lov'd any but me, 
He gazes Jay ranſport, and kiſſes ad. too, 
And ſwears that he'll ever be conſtant and true, 
But what is his meaning, &c. 


| When 1 ſee the big Tears ſtreaming quick from 


his Eyes, 


DIY 


'Y a * 
IT | 4 
Si 3. A 1 1 
a bes 1} (+8 ' 
CY : a 5 


| Ad 7 125 8 gular in By = pany 
ſerves to expreſs the Wo — without any 
„ in point * Subject. 

55 


* 4 4 _ 


- 
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He tells me no Nyinph is ſo charming as me, 


No Sbepherd alive ſo e as he, 
But — is bs iy «iN 


Alas! why to me e Ds rata? 
And ſay my hi & of his Pain, 
Indeed were 1 


That he ſuffer'd for me, "bel ou 4 ful er na * 
I'd do all E could to relięre him I .. ö. 
And my Heart might have Eaſe, tho 


not ell I ainsi id 5 t, 


No. cINX III. * yer 
The INDIFFERENT,” 


Set by Dr. Aux. 

Page Chloe farewell" thos I break from my 
ain, 

At lengthF reedom comes fn dream'tari invain: 

The Flame is burn't out, and each Paſſion at reſt, 

Under which Love liſgnis'd ſtill might lurk in 


wil 3 Joy to the Croud of my Rivals I leave 
All the Tranſports ſuch Truth and ſuch Beauty 
| can give. 


No more when thou'rt nam na'd the warm Bluſhes 

ariſe ; 

No more leaps my Heart, when I meet with 

: your pes ; ; n 1 

n my ſleep now no longer mage I ſee, 

D my Thoughts nn 
of t 


— 
F 
” 


© Thee Words are | 1 "= 
R poorly of 


r 
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Ot thy Abſence when from thee, no more 1 
complain, . 5 7 
mw with thee, 1 kl neither Pleafure nor 


EN. YA Fe 1G 296834 35 / 
The Seaſons m0 mow: n their die 
From the Aiνm or the Luſtre of Chloe's brizht 


Eye,“ fi91 03 3d gilsb nn d 
"Tis Froft in-Decrmber; tis gun - line i in Mey, 
Tho' Chloe is:prefent;' or Cha away z 


If ſhe ſmiles, or ſhe-frowns, fill "unchang'd Fs 
the Scene, en t Al 


Still the Roſe breaches Perfumes pd the MM yl 
looks green ERS 


When fir the Rr d Arrow I pluck't PEE my 


Of metkught 1 ſhould die, ſo ſevere was the 1 
OLED f 

But now when we meet, no fierce Paſſion alarm reg, 

I hum o'er a Sonther; and laugh at yout Cha 


Ip — ee red Pinions and 


5 And — 2 from the ie 158 "ig, he Hors and 
| a he ſings. 1 2 2 H * 


The Joys that J veto i in a Miſtzeſs, I find / 

In a Bottle that's ur and a Friend that is 

8 kind, ACE: 021 Eight Ad 20 1 = ; 

Wich theſe, ke 2 Soldier rerum d fer. che 
Ars, 576501 2Þ 214 0 

1 ber Ser my Battles; e 8 

For Dangers when vaſt, with Delight we repeat, | i 


— vas pain, te Remembtance is 
SidwEers75" 2D F-22231 #.+ 33 2 . "3 g, 


22 FRF | 1 NY cxxxIl. 


Wits means age tender Sigh, *. bea, 


What has aalen tiasbeensſtcn; ft: 7 
With Mo 


The matchleſs Force of Fenny's Lore. 


But N % N ds n ane 


W 
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No CLXXXIH- SA Nair 
Excusz FOR, A LOVE Sr. 

Set y Dr. Anne. 1 


Where Love — ns delight to reſt wa 


on the Genz: 
'T was j Trick to prove 2 by 


'Tis true a Noſegay'F added} 9 4 
To grace the witty Dapbne's Breaf;- © 


'Thaſe Flow'rs will fade. = 
apap — o'er the 
But in th 


* * 
2 Y i ay” ; . 
— » - \ — 


i 2 


a 
-—_ 


te — not 1 ad he r 

Set by Dr. An. | 

HEN Chbe firſt young Colin ſaw | 

- Approach with modeſt diſtant Awe, $4 | 

In Habit rieat and pair; 5 

The ſimple Maid too fond of Beaux, a 

ae Pemp and glitt ring Shows, . | 

—Deſpis's th the hone Swain. . 

"Frei ny =o ey imply ſet to Muſic 

1 Tas.” -: or, 

t Pbore is nothing very 

ch ſer ſo as ta — the 
R 2 


4 


a 
Wrapt u up ir? PIeſutes of the Fown, 
She Jogk'd on Colin as a Clown; 
And ſtill che Burden bf Nr 0% 
Was court mam. Tapes $00 young, 


But he well ve 
| Soon 6, U in 
Thro' a0 0 
And is it — Ag 
My faithtul Flame my — 
The Abou a 
AF — — 
| Yet ſtill the Burden ef ber pay 
Was courts date A- yet do young. | 
My dear, be, as ze are fair, - 
| Be wiſe and: un the gilded Snare, © 
| Wha LE ones Soul, 

. ere Health and honefty of 
Diffuſe their Vigohr thro? the bee, * 8 
How vain e Bemo und Lace. 

Theſe Wards alarn/d-thie curious Maid, 
Who ſtrait the hlaoming Youth ſurvey'd, 
Then faintly 1 with 2 f. Abring Tongue, ez 


* „ 
: 3 * 
ht * 7 « 


' Cry'd court me not, F m yet too young. 
With . Pride, as dawn his Neck, 


| 
His raven-Locks their Ringlets break, 7 
Health alittes's: «@ hi Keds or noe ng 


While Youth and V igour both conſpire 

Fo kindle Love, enflame Deiue, EIS 
Aud did foft Wiſhes Tife, - P's Wo 
The Nymph receiv'd an le Kis, N 
Earneſt of her future Bliſs, % 
Then chang'd the Burden of her Song, 


To court me now, I'm not too young.” > 
| Ne C XXXV. 


MY dear Miftras had a Bears, 


But her 2 


Angels liſten when ſhe 


"Wo . 5 
Rochet and are Be I, e. 


c. and ate well et. 


161 4686 
No CLIEKIV! *: . 


JEALOUSY. with: REASON 


$ Set by Dry. An. 11402 


Soft as: thoſe, L 
When with Love's, xehitleſs;) 
And her Eyes be vs fla 


She's ſo wild 


That my j - 
Should we live, one. SB; 2 90 T 2 

Xlelting Hy or LI 13 
Killi —— is TI, 


She can 1 ak her Eyes in Love, 
And her Lips: can arm with, Ki 


KY Wander, "Ty 


ſpeak 
She's my Delight, all, Mz 


But my —— Heart would break, 0 


I Wu (i 


| Shou'd 4 we lug Dog dy: aſunder. 
N» CLXXXVI. * FF YT 
Set UN Dr. A AUE. Wy 


CHE LOE y u ſhun my fond embrace, 


And idl "ty from ace to Plate? 


. Of Shadows ſtil! afraid, ar 
ike ſome young Fawn * ſtraps, 
And o'er the Mountain's | PRs 87H 

| Explotes its Rancher Aids ue ee 


». A — u* * 


+ Theſe Words are a Tales 
known Ode of Horace, Var F 


rr R 3 „ Bam 05 51 17 


— V IO mg « 


os do what Ti 
Nn 


686 * 
If only at he Ade © 


Or bre e theo? the 5 * 


A ſingle Leaf but ſhakes, Fer 
Child to the Heart, with ſudden Feat, 
ae D „ When no Harm is near, 

b 


ant and quakes. ST 
But I, % Le el Femön woe, e 
With "naddl:iF s Ruge puiſue, 

My: Cha blooming: (arms, 


* N * 
1 


| Then deateſi. Girl, grawn ripe for Joy, 


Caſt offi the Child, noc longer coy, 
And bleſs my 10pgJing. Arms. ny 
/ "TN? eExxxyn. - 
The DIS DRESS?D » MAID. 
Ser by Dr. AA Wr. 


5 Ora 5 Experience, ow rot os ount, 


7566. n, long Winters gd can 


count, - 
Was ever poo ſel © yh hetray'd, 


To live to dee Lale, 920 yet Kill be a "Maid. 


Ye Hefoestjumphain, by Land: hn by Sea, 


Of Fr Voͤt'ries to TR 114 indful of Me, 
Of f ; of > 4 ed afraid. 
in ou hand by liks Wa ade, and ſee me A 


„Sl 2 4811 15 mY * $ A 911 


or 


( iſ ) 


Can it be by Law, or by Equity ſaid, |. 


That a comely young ir} ought to die an 40 
Maid? e ee e . 


Ve learned Phyficians, whoſe echt Skill 4 
Can ſave, or demoliſſi; ch heal, bf can kill, 0 


To a poor forlorn Damſel, codtribute your Aid, 1 


Who is ſick, very ee ragpinings ghd: a 


Ye Fops I envoke nog ts liſt to my Song, 


Who anſwer no end, and to no Sek belong,” 
Ye echo's of echo, and Shadows of Shade, 
For if I had you, I might ſtill be a Maid. 
1 CLXXXVIII. op 
- LIT HJT Oe KEV. 
bet by Dr. Axkx B. 


BLITH Tockey, young and gay, 


Is all my Heart's [ elight; | 


He's all my talk by Day, 


Aud all my DidansB ue: 
If from the Lad I A 
Tis Winter then with me: 
But when he tarries here, 
*Tis Summer all the Vear. 

When I and Foley met, K 

Firſt on the Flow'ry Dale, 

Right ſweetly he me tret :: 

And Love was all his Tale. TBE 

* . Laſs, ſaid be, wn 408 
Heart from mes TR 


1 288 J 


I'm glad, when Zackey comes, 
Sad when he gangs war; 
"T3 — Night when Jockey | glooms, 
But When he ſmiles tis Day. 
When our Eyes meet, | pant, 
1 Af hgh, and faint; 
t. Laſs, chat Woeu'd' be kind, 


ue e Ubetter bell ar Mind. 
e * S2 8 1. 


The H 16 HL A 1551 LAS SIE. 
Set y Dr, . 
12 H * l Bore K ſpruce and fine, 


Te 82 nd rity ſaucy 
80 N fs Þ can be Lin & 


Like my — — 5 bnd La. 
0 my. bouny 


= hearty fas og elke, 4 
never: Care 
- Make thee, 


bee fair, 
- But bloom of. Youth fill bleſs. my a” 
Fore any Liſs in Burrow's Town; 
Who makes her Cheeks with Parches motie, 
I'd take my Katie with one Gown, | 
r in her little Coa tic 
0 my; bonny, K., 28.6 I: 21 © 
Beneath the Brier, or birken Buſh, 7177 
41 er I court or kiſs 
2122 48 one would wilt, Gf: n 
utt' ring Heart 1 
ED SI + 23 
Theſe Words are well 2 the 
dd admired, when is wit 2 


19 J 

The Mountains clad with purple Bloom,- © 
And Berries ripe invite my Treaſie; 

Enamell'd Flowers breathe derte 2 1 


And court a Love to rural Pleafure. WH 
O my bm, & I MA 2% I 10 ad W 


si bus „di „tolo 1 


Come lovely Katie, care 


Well hene 1755 | 


1 Smiles ſhall. 
nd Love and us 75 
eee eee. 
e 
The Lass Ai, oe 1 ett TRA 


| 13447 boi 2 
O more 7 Furby of Pally no Mose, 

N 2 * 2 Baade, thae c me 

Myfelf for 1 a Slave to gay rar Fve ſold, 

And bajter'd my Freedom for Ringlers of Gold: 

_ I throw down my Pipe, and gls my Flocks, 

And will ſing of myLaſs with the galden Locks. 


T's o'er” ler white Forebead the ein Treſſes 
o Ww. 

Like the Rays of the Sun; on a Hillock of 8600 1 
: _ Painters of wad, drew the Queen of the 

air, n 
'Tin the Taſte of the e *tis claſkeal Hair; 
And tho' oy fouls, and tho' rnillery 
mocks l. 


Vet Pit fing of Fe! Laſs with the ld ke 
—ĩ———ů—b——— 


- - SPThe Tune to theſe Words is very Will The 
Words written by Nur. . Smart. 1. 5950 Vl * 
. N 1 han | 


1 90. J 
Than the Swan in the Brook, ſhe's more dear 
to my Sigbt. 
= Mien is more ſtately, her Breaſt is more 
A | 3 
Her Lips are like Rubies, all Rubies above, 
Which atg fit for the Labour, or Language of 


q : Tis: eo; rig 41303. 2279 Sy ; 
| Atthe ark, in dhe Mall, at the Play in the Box, 
My Laſs bears the Belle with her golden Locks. 


Her beautiful Eyes, 3 they. roll or they flow, 
Shall be glad for wy Jr hall weep for my Woe, 
She ſhall eaſe my fond E eart, and {ball ſooth my 
tle thouſands of Rivals are, ſighing in vain : 
Let e ary footer 
ow, oc thor 1 Gif, 
While I have the Laſs with-the golden 'Locks, 
HAUGH,T:Y.ST.REP.H.ON: 
8 Set by Dr. Arxve., 
V E Gods that round fair Cælia wait, 
From her bright Eyes to bring our Fate; 
Bear to the Nymph my fo teſt Sighs, - + 7 
And tell her, her Adorer dies., _ | 5 
But if that wont her pity move, > 125 
And ſhe proud Thing, diſdains to love 


I, 
5 oy [ 

* 

12 


Then let her Enom tis all a Lye, 
For haughty Strephon ſcorns to die. 


_ * Theſe Words are ſet to two different Movements, 
the brit delicate and tender; the laſt ſprightly and 


+ 


— 


| Ariking, This Song was ſet for Maſter Ane, when 


he ſang at Mary-lc-bone Gardens. OS 
77; mn”... wes 


1 * * 2 5 ** 
No CXcClI. l 


- Sung by Mrs. Cisgrx, in 1 Onaia,” 


Set by Dr. Anne. |». = 


Woy LD you in her you lee be blen . 
Ye Landes. theſe Inſtru ＋ miyd d? 


Conteal'the Paſſion in your B 161 91 1A, 
Be dumb, infenſible; e 255 2c *. Da 
But if with gentle Looks you 
And fee the artleſs Blulhes rife, * 8 e | 
Be ſilent, Jong, and diſcy; 7 52 ul 58 
The Oracte 15 280 im e ” int 1100 


When once you prove the Maid Frnbere, ” fave - 
- Where Virtue js with Heudty qed, 
Then bold!y like yourſelf appear, 1 _ 

No more inſenſible or bling 
Pour forth the 'Tranſports: of your Heart, 


And ſpeak. your Soul without 18 75 A ; þ 


vw Þ 
1% 


% 


Tis Foridnefs, Fondhefs maſt i 


The Oracle no more implies. 


Tho pleafi ne, fatal is the Snare 
That ſtill entraps all Woman- kind; 


Ladies beware, be wiſe, take Care, 


Be deaf, inſenſible, and blind: 
But ſhou'd you ſome fond d+ſei ving Youth | : 
Agree to join in Hymen's Ties, © " tak. 
Be tender, conſtant, crown his Truth, 5 
The Oracle no more implies. Gus Mo F 


— 


- 


—_— 


* 


| i 4 , 3 


—— — = 3 * FE M34 1 


BANTER: 
- Theſe Words are  pleaingly &. 61004 10 


* 
3 . 2 


N = 5 No xc. 


er eee — 


[- 
No CXCHI. 


JANTHE and IPHIS. 


Set by Dr. ARNE. 


ANTHE the lovely the Joy of the Plain, 
By Ipbis was lov'd, — lov d Ipbis again; 


She li liv'd i in the Youth, and the Youth in the 


il 
| 
| 


grew. 


A Paſſion fo happy, alarm'd all the Plain, 
Some envy'd the W but more envy'd the 
Swain, | 
Some ſwore twould be pity their Loves to in- 
vade, 


1 


| 
| 
| | Love ſaw them with Pleaſure, and vow'd to 
1 take Care 
ik Olk the faithful, the tender, the innocent Pair ; ; 
| What either did want, he bid either to move 
| But they v wanted e but ever to lore, 


But all, all conſented that none ever knew 
A Nymph yet ſo kind, or a Shepherd ſo true. 


| — — 


Muſic before the Doctor fet them. They are not 
_ badly ſet. Mr. Jachſin of Exeter has ſince compoſed 
a very pleaſing Air to them. This Song was ſung 
> Maſter * at Ale. Gardens. 


Said 


Tack Pleaſure was equal, and equal their Chas "4 
No Time nor Enjoyment,their Notage withdrew 
But the longer they Vd fill the fonder they 


That the Lovers alone for each other were made; N 


. Theſe Words are very old, and were fer to 


83 11 


( 193 J 
Said *twas s all that to pleaſe thech his Godhead 
could do, 


That they ſtill might be rind, end they ill 
magnet 8 be true. * 


10 > 


Ne CXCIV. b N 
Ax HO WERT "MINE A* Tum. 


Set by Dy. RA... 
O F Race divine thou needs muſt bro. +; 
Since nothing earthly equals thee ; 
For Heaven's ſake then favour me, 
Who only live to love thee: 
An thou wert my am Thi 
I would love thee, : P 


An thou wert my aun Thing, 
How dearly would I love thee. 


The Gods one; Thing peculiar bare, 
To ruin none whom they can ſave; 

Oh! for their Sake, ſupport a Slave, 
Who only lives to love thee. 


An thou wert, &c. 


To Merit I no claim can make, 
But t t 1 love, and for thy Sake, 


at Man can,do PIl undertake, 
80 4 do I love thee. 


An thou wert, Ke. 


* 
4 2 1 1 FRY A PR 


— — 
— df 8 mn F 


— JJ 


* THE Words are et in the Scotch Stile. This is 


one of the * ſung by Maſter Arne at Mary-le- 
bene-Gardene. 
8 My 


\ 


My Paffion conſtant as the — 
Flames ſtronger ſtill, will ne'er have done, 
Till Fates my Thread of Life have ſpun, - 
Which breathing out I'll love thee,” 

An thou wert, e. . 


: Ne CxcV. * * 
. HARVEST HOME. 


ell. 
Each Ta with ba Laſs hither come, 
With Singing and Dancing, i in Pleaſure advanc- 
mg 
Too celebrate er : 
— g Gs Play, * 1 IT 2 
r 
———9 — ano 


Our Labour is Oer, our Barns ·ĩn full EY 
Now ſmell with rich Gifts of the —_ £ 
Let each Man then take, for the Prong and the 
1856 HA of ft fo viln mid 19! L = 
His e in die Fang- 91 17 
rf e 7 ¹ 2 enokus. er | 


» K 


Werren —— 


4 +. 
| W — 1.7 ee | 


” 
* 


For nes © comes late, when your 


[ 199 J 


No Courtiers can be ſa happy as we, 


In Innocence, Paſtime. and Mirth, . 
While * noe A in carouſe with our Sweetheart or 
pou 
And rejoice 0 er the Fruits of the Earth. 
CHORUS. 
| When Cere: bids Play, F- 


Ne CXCVI. * 
TIMELY ADMONITION. 


at: op. Die, AB 2 | 
So (eve young. Damen, ſo wot his 


New Pleaſure | Fan inſenfibly 


His Voice too hike My 0 tn ay Far, 
wg little I thought any Danger was near. 


{s'd my Hand hard, but gave me no Pain, 

He iſe d, — I ſigh d, till he kiſs'd me again, 

Such balmy ſweet Touches what Maiden could 
fear, 

I — nay Dadjbe was ma0e, | 


His Hands on my Boſom he'd careleſely lay, 
1 the while he meant nothing but 
7. 


So I let him play on, till no more I could bear; - 
Till then Ine er dreamt any Danger was near. 


Such Toying and Playing ſo ſtole on my Heart, 
I Dania os Tranſports my Boſom took — 
Beware then ye Virgins, if Damon appear, 


0 


ſo near. 


—— — 


* Pleafingly fet. 
8 2 


No. CXC VII. 


{ 296 ] 
No CXCII. 
The FAIR SEX VINDICATED. 
- Set by Dr. ARNE. 
A. Shave to the Fai air from my Childhood 


I've been, 

Before the ſoft doiwh Had appeat's on my Chin ; 
And ; tis from Experience all Matters are known, 
I've found them all kind from Clarinda to Jaan. 
I'll ſtrive to convince ye by dint of the Pen, 
That Women love Kiſſing as well as the Men. 


Young Chloe was wanton, but Scruples ſhe had, 
1 wood her ſo cloſely, ſhe yielded — 6 
And . you! be conftant, ſhe _——_ and 
1 8 what 1 tho ht, fo I ſmiling. re ply'd, 
My dear can you doubt it? and kiſs' d her again, 
For Women love Kiſſing as well as the Men. 


Chafte Celia devou tly read Lectures to me, 
She wonder d what Pleaſure in kiſſing could be! 
I preſs'd her to try it, and then ſpeak her Mind, 
She madetheſweetProof,and grew inſtantly kind; 
Then anſwer'd me foftly I' try it again. 

All Women love Kiääng as well as the Men. 


That Women are cruel is all a Miſtake, | 
For ev'ry fair Female at Heart is a Rake: 
*Tis Conduct, ye Lovers, the Damſel ſecures, 
Stick cloſe to her Lips ſhe's infallibly yours; 
And ſearch thro? the Sex, I'Il lay twenty to ten, 
All Women love Kiffing as well as the Men. 


: * 


"This Ballad is 1 ſet 


No. CXCVIIL = 
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Ne CXCVIE. 
The ARCH DENIAL: 


Set by Dr. Ann. 


8A Damen to Phillis ſuppoſe. my fond Eyes 
Reveal with. what, Ardar I glow? © 

Well what if they de, chere's-mo harm ſure, 

I 7 Ven” 

I can but deny vou, you koow. | 


_— I ſhould aſk from thoſe Lips 2 en 
3 XJ 
Say, would you the Faxqur beſto 25 ok 
Lord bleſs me! gy ate bo ion is this? 
I can but deny you, you know. _ 


Su poſe not contented, I ſtill aſk for n 
F or Pleaſure from Pleaſure will grow 
Suppoſe what you will, The reply d as 


. 
can but deny you, you know... 
Come then, my deat Lore, 4s the Wes hrs 


air, 

_ "Cryd Baus, and olfepd to 

7 26, with s Bluſh aner d — wither 6 
could not hea oo you 1 oh 


* — 
F an $5. 6 


ci plauſe E e * 


| 16 RI 503345 
4. 18 | 


* 
4 14 
TT EE 
- * 7 * 4 = 
d 17 — 2 
y 14 , * $7 $6<k - 
1 b 


wo» EAT Gs We CREE ISS 


2 r 
833 N CXCIX, 


— 
. A COR OE OT Es — 


11 
No CXCIX. 
HEB E. A Pasron AL BALLAD, 
Set by, Dr. Arne. 
7 HEN forc'd from dear Hebe to go, 
What Anguiſh I felt at my Heart; 


And I thought, but it might not be ſo, 
She was ſorry to ſee me depart : . * 


She caſt ſuch a languiſhi View, 


My Path I could: ſcarcely diſcern, 
So ſweetly ſhe ar * me adieu, 

I thought that ſhe bade me return. 
Methinks ſhe might like to retire, 

To the Grove I had labour'd to rear, 
For what ever I heard her admire, 

I haſted and planted it there: 


Her Voice ſuch a Pleaſure conveys, 


do much I her Accents adore, 


Let her ſpeak, and what ever ſhe ſays, 


I am ſure ſtill to love her the more. 


And now ere I haſte to the Plain, 
Come Shepherds and talk of her Ways; 
IT could lay down my Life for the Swain, 
That will ſing me a Song in her Praiſeĩ; 
While he ſings may the Maids of the Town 
Come flocking and liſten the while, 


But I cannot allow her to ſmile. 


— 


8 * F 2 5 


ſet. 


os 


. * : . . * * 

ITC | ; y 

ui au ® 55 or. 12 
5 Pot 4 4. 425 2 is d , 


To 


7 i. 2 aA 0 


L 99] 
To ſee, when my Charmer goes by, 

Some Hermit peep out of his Cell, 
How he thinks of his Youth with a Sigh, | 
Ho fondly he wiſhes her well: 
On him ſhe may ſmile if ſhe pleaſe, 

It will warm the cool. Folgwy, of Age, 
Yet ceaſe, gentle Hehe, O ceaſe, 

Such ſoftneſs will ruin the, Sage. 


I've ſtole from no Flow'rets that grow, 
To paint the dear Charms T approve, 
For what can a Bloſſom beſtow 
So ſweet, ſo delightful as Love? 
I fing in a ruſtical Way, KA 
A Shepherd and one of the Throng, 
Yet Hebe approves of my Lay, 
Go Poets and envy. my Song. 


NE ce. © 
The REASONABLE LIBERTINE. 


Set by Dr. Anxe. 


T HE Man who in his Breaſt contains, 

A Heart which no baſe Act arraigns, 
Enchanting Pleaſure's Ground may tread, 
Where Love and youthful Fancy lead; 
May toy and laugh, may dance and ſing, 
While jocund Life is on the Spring. 


When Cynics rail, and Pedants frown, 
Their rigid Maxims I diſown ; 


I ſmile to ſee their angry Brow, 
— hate the — ſelfiſh Crew; 


„The Muße pleaſing and natural. | 


In 


L 200 
In their Deſpite Pl laugh and fing, 
While jocund Liſe is in her Spring. 


Be mine the ſocial Joys of n 
And let good Nature * Lurie; 


80 ia ee 
And Honour — 4c Won Guide; 
I'll toy, and la ugh, and dan ce, and fing, | 


While Jocund Lite * 01 her 22 


Then Phillis come, aud are thoſe Joys, 
Which no e yz. ; 
33 you 1 82921 Wo 5 
Heart Fr oa Care; ( 
| With thee I'll top, 0h hgh, and ling, 
While jocund E is in her Spring. ; 


- No CET. * 
The GENEROUS LOVER. 


Sung 2 Mr. Lows, at Vaux-HaLr. 


Set by Dr. Axnz. 


OUNG. Daphne was the rettcſt Maid, 

Y The Eyes of Love d ſee, 

And but one Fault the Charmer had, 

Tas Cruelty to me. 

No Swain that ere the Nymph ador d 

Was fonder, or was younger; /: 

Yet — — ber Pity I implor d, 
Ts tay a little longer. 


-16'Phe Words were written by Mt. — ſpe 
a 8 
t 


Conſent ſtood ſpeakirig in che Eye 


. 


It chanc'd I met the blooming Fair, 
One May-Morn, in the Grove, 
When Cupid whiſper'd | in my Ear, 
Now, now's the Time for Love: 
I claſp'd the Maid, it wabd her Pride,” cor 
What did I mean to „ 05 05 
Not ſo, my gentle dear, Lerg dl. 
But Love will ftay no Tonger,” | 3 


Then kneeling at her Feet I ing i oF 
How much I lov'd, hot well, ' 
And that my Heart, which beat for her, 9 
With her ſhould ever d well. 3 . of 1 


4 


Of all my Cares on 95 1 e . 
Yet Daphne So bt gg . ER N iin 
On r ſtay a 0 hes, - * 


The Conflict in her Soul I ſaw, . 


Twixt Virtue und 1 4 2 * 1 12 
O come, I cry'd, let Hymen e 
Give Sanction to Love's 


Ye Lovers gueſs how t ont 
Cou'd Rapture well prove. ro er ? 


When Vids { poke i in oice, bk 4 
You now mel den ho longer, © " 
/ Fl of 6%, * 
„ +80 07 SES) 1 - | 

985 ren „ 013 k owe EVM 

| | 2 * 
1 HN 

8 ; = 


—_ re Viet Fo. OO ule — —— — — 6.” 


n A No. Cl. 
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ene 
1 E aa 
tu: wi 8 h Dy. Anne. 


| Jen uc 1 be gane and leave me, 
ms Ohl remove; 
Whi thou ff thou doſt but grieve me, 

: Heaps thee: oe to ſacred Love. | 


Glaſk-tefledted, 
IT ay 65 as ſhe-is ar. 


Of —— that yr bim bleeds l 
Cruel Spy ! that ne'er diſcovers, 


88 What Way eaſe the Wande Mine; FEY 
Hence, nor blaſt the Bliſs of Lovers, 
Leave us happy, leave us blind! 


No Cell. + 
Te CHOICE. 


Set by Dr. Arnz. 


I F e'er I ſhould learn the ſweet Leſſon of Love, 
Let theſe be the Marks of the Man I approve; 
No Pedant, yet learned, not Rake-helly gay, 


Or laughing becauſe he has nothing to ſay. 


em 


* The Muſic of this Song is adapted to the 
Words with great Propriety. 
The Muſic pleaſing and natural. T 


_ 4: 
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To all of my Ses ſtill obliging and free, 

Vet never ſhew Fondneſs to any but me; 

In public preſerve the Desde that's juſt, 
And ſhew in his Eyes he is ttue to his Truſt. 


But when the long Hours of Ohſervance a 
And we ſweetly: — 7 
May ey” ry fond: Haube that'Moment ef 


And that my Delight be ſtedfaſtly 15 E 
Let the Friend and Tee mix'd, 
In whoſe tender Boſom my Soul can conſide, 


Whoſe Kindneſs can Jooth me, whale Counke 


can guide: iir 72 '@'1 "20 Tos; ' be Ihe 


From ſuch a» 5 Loves er as 


No Danger ſhoul 
bribe, i 1 
But ſtill I can "find fo ut uncommon a ſe 
As I long have liv'd ſingle, PH fingle remain. 


Na GCIY, ®: 
VALENTINE DAY. 
22 er by, . Anz. 41 

WAR "Rinthes 4 J de Chacks of, derm, 


Dew-drops gliften'd on the Therm 
Whe Kylarks tun d their Carrols ſweet, 
To hail the God of Light and Heat; c de e 
IT —— 


| * This is 2 leaſing Ballad, and er et to 
ple 8 ly 


oi eM u + 


Waker 4 


T* 
1 . 
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Philanger from his downy Bed, 
To faie Liſetta's Chamber ſped, 
Crying awake ſweet Love of mine, 
Fm come to be thy Valentine. 


Soft Love, that balmy Sleep denies, 

Had long unveil'd her brilliant Eyes, 
Which, that a Kiſe he might obtain, 
She artfully. had clos'd again: 

He ſunk, thus caught in Beauty's Trap, 
Like Phebus into Theti Lap, 
And ne'er forgot. that his Deſign 

Was but to be her Valentine. 


She ſtarting cry'd J am undone 
Pbilander, chaming Vouth ! begone, 
For this Time, to your Vows > 

Make V irtuey not your Love appear: 
No Sleep has clos'd. theſe watchful. Eyes, 
Forgive che ſimple fond Diſguiſe z- 
To generous Thoughts your Heart incline, 
And be my faithful Valentine. „ 


The brutal Paſſion ſudden fled; 


Fair Honour govern'd in its Stead, 


And both agreed e' er ſetting Sun, 

To join two virtuous Hearts in one: 
Their beauteous Offspring ſoon did prove 
And from that Hour, to Li/e's Decline, 
dhe bleſs'd the Day of Valentine. bo 


£ 


No. CCV. 


7. 


f 20s 1 
MW KBs: nol + 
The DISAPPOINTMENT. 
A PAS T OMA! Ls i wr 
Set by Dr. ARNE, TY DL 


E Shepherds give er to in 8 

b And take roi pork br Fer . 

They have nothing to de but to 9 bas: 
I have nothin ya dut to weepy 

Yet do not my Fol e ws | 

She was fair, and 45 n togun; 

She ſmil'd, and T cwulb net but 46ve, ': 


She was faithleſs,.and I am _ . 


- The Sweets of x Dew: Pride Noe, og 


The Sound of a murmuring Stream, 
The Peace which from Solitude es, 
Henceforth ſhall be Coridou's Theme. 


= Tranſports are ſhewn'to'the Sight, 
u 


t we're not to find them our own 3 
Fate never beſtow'd ſuch Delight, 
As I with my Phillis had known. 


| Ye : Woods, ſpread Branches apace, 
Toe deepeſt * 1 
I wo 


hide with the Beaſts 4. Chace, 
I would vaniſh from every Eye. 

Yet my Reed ſhall reſound through the Jus 
With the ſame ſad Complaint it 
How ſhe ſmild, and I could not but 
Was faithleſs, and I am 2 


Wen er 
* Ne CCI. 
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No CCI. 
HOPE. A PASTORAL. 


Set by Dr. Agnes. 


MY Banks they are furniſh'd with Bees, 
Whole Murmur. invites me to fleep ; - 
My Grottos are ſhad ſhaded with Trees, 

And my Hills are wide over with Sheep: 
I ſeldom 2 met with a Loſs, 

Such Health do my Mountains beſtow ; 
* Fountains all border'd with Moſs, =» 

here- the Hare-bells and Violets WV. 


Te found out a Gift for my Fair, 
I've found where the Wood e breed ; 
But let me that Plunder forbear, 
She'll ſay *twas a barbarous Deed: 
He ne' er could be true, ſhe aver d, 
Who could rob a poor Bird of its Young, 
And I Toy'd her the more when I heard 
Such Tenderneſs fall from her T 


But where does my Phillida ſtray? | 
And: where are 4 Grots and her Bow'rs 2 

Are the Groves and the Vallies as gay, 
And the Shepherds as gentle as ours? 

The Groves may perhaps be as fair, 

Te Face of the Vallies as fine; 

e Swiins miy in Manners compare, - 

1 anebs Love is not ba ember mine. 


þ 


— 4 


The Wards Mr. $ one, ad ms ly ſet 
is” by * ly 


a: 2 Nv Cn. 


et 


No Ccvll. 
SOLLICITUDE. 
A PASTORA L. 

Set by Dr. Arne. 5 


HY will you my Paſſion reprorc, „ 
Why term it a Folly to grieve; 


Ere I tell you the Charms of m Love, 5 


She is Airer than you can lieve. 
She is, &c. 


With her Mien the enamours the Brave, 
With her Wit ſhe engages the Free, 
With her Modeſty pleaſes the Grave; 
She r me. 
She is, &c. 


When Paridel tries in the Dance, 
Some Favour with Phillis to find, 
O how, with one trivial Glance, 
. ht ſhe ruin the Peace of wy Mind. 
i bt ſhe, &c, | 


In Ringlets he drefles his Hair, 

And his Crook is beſtudied around ; 
And his Pipe, Oh may Ppillis beware, 
Of a Magic there is in the Sound. 

Of a Magic, &c. 


Let his Crook be with Hyacinths ad J 
So Phillis the Trophy deſpiſe; | 

Let his Forehead with $43. "gk crown'd, 
So they ſhine not in Phillis's Eyes. . 

PA So they, &c. 


There is nothin V exraoninary} in the Mufic | 
* 8 Words. $ * | 
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The Language that: lows from the Heart, 
Is a Stranger to Par:dePs. Tongue; 

Yet may ſhe beware of his Art, 


Or firs I muſt envy the _ 
Or fares Kc. 


No CCvIII. 
The INCURIOUS. 


Set by Dr. ARxNE. 


GIVE me but a Wife, I expect not to find 

Each Virtue and. Grace in one Female 
combinid's 

No Goddeſs for me, tis a Wels 1 prize, 

And he that ſeeks more, is more curious than 


2 wile. ] 
Be ſhe young, * s not ubborn, but 2 to 
mould, \ 


Or ſhe claims my y RefpeR, like a Mother if old; 
Thus either can Please me, ſince Woman 1 one, ] 
And he that, &c. 


Like Venas ſhe Ogles, if {quinting her Tow C 
If blind, ſhe the Roving of mine cannot ſpy; © 
Thus either! is lovely, for Woman I prize, Fi > 


And he that, &c. 


If rich be my Bride, ſhe brings Tokens of 1 
If poor, then the farther from Pride's my remove; 


Thus either contents me, for Woman I prize ; 
And he that, &c. 


very indifferently ſet to Mukic, - 
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I ne'er ſhall want Converſe, if Tenn ſhe 


poſſeſs, 


A if mute, till the Rarity pleaſes no leſs; 
I'm ſuited to either, for nn 1 "Oe, 


And he that, &c. 


Then ceaſe, ye Profane,, ,on the Sex t. to . | 
If you've Wit to diſcern, of Charms * no 


ant; 5 


Each Fair can make happy, if Was we prize, 
And he that ſeeks more; . is more curious than 


wiſe. 


JOCKEY and M A 
Set by Dr. Anne. .. 


green, 
And Flow'rs were fair to Weg 
When Mary was complete F os, - 


And Love laugh'd in her Eye; 
> | Blith Fockey's Looks her Heart did move, 5 5 


To ſpeak her Mind thus free, 


Gang down the Burn my gentle Love, 


And ſoon Pll follow thee. 


Now Fockey did each Lad ſurpaſs, 
That dwelt on this Burn Side, 
And Mary was a bonny Laſs, 

k Juſt meer to be a Bride; 
Her Chee 


4 
F - 
1 


ler Eyes were azure blue, 
Looks were like Aurora bright, 
fer Lips like dropping Dew. 


Ne CRN. 
R 7. 


20 c} 8 L 


3 & 0” 


* 
— 
Bp 


W HEN Trees did bud, and . 


1 I 9 3 
p We, 


- 
4 


ks were roſy- red and white, 


Very well ſct. 
14 


What 


2 1 


What | pass d, T gueſs was harmleſs Play, | 
And not ſure unmeet; 

For ganging Home I heard them ſay, 

They lik'd a Walk fo ſweet; 

His Cheek to her's he fondly laid, 


She cry'd, ſweet Love be true, 
And when a "Wife, as now a Maid, 
To Death III follow you. 


No CCX. * 
NOTHING N E W. 


„Set by Dr. Arne. 

O my talk as you will of new Modes 
Y« and: new Faſhio . 

Which whimfical Fancies have ever in View; 


Vou may laugh at new Follies, and rail at new 
Paſſions, 


But look all around you, and nothing i is new. 


That Virgins are whimſical, fickle and coy, 


6 AﬀeCting to ſhun what they war's Auk 
3 et ſighing for conjugal Joy: 
Conſeſs, ye Lovers, is this Folly new ? 


That Ladies are Rakes, and turn'd Gameſters, 


that's worſe, 


And have nought but Intrigue and Diverſion 


in View; 
With loſs of their Virtue, redeeming their Purſe, 
Is a Nation's 2 and 1 with it were 


new. 

— —-— . — 

Theſe Words. were written by the late M. 
for Warſdale, and are 1 * 1 
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That Frenchmen are Robbers and Bravos in Wat; 
But drubb'd into Manners their Infolente fue; 


That they ſculk into Holes from the brave eg: 
liſh Tar, 


And lower their Topfails, i 19 not at all new . 


That the Hero of rigs victoriouſly de, 3 5 
From Conqueſt to Conqueſt, o. 25 1 Thquſapds 


with few, 


That Vienna is faithleſs to all her Allies, 


Let England proclaim, who * prov'd.i it not 
new. 


Let Britons unite, and be wiſe as they 8 brave, 

And bid the Contention and F . 

Then Glory ſhall crown them as. Lords of 
Ware, 


And their Conqueſts of — de re by 


the new. 


No CCXI, * 
| The COQUET DAUGHTER: 


Set by Dr. Azz. 


AT the cloſe of the Day, 

When the Bean Flow'r 5 Hays. 
Breath'd Odors in every Wind; 
Love enliven'd the Veins 85 

Of the Damſels and Swains, V 
* Glance and each Action was kinds. 


— 


N 


. — - — 
p + * : 
” 5 
. — * 
LY C 
WF. y | . . Y * AX. + 86 % 
* 2 - . - - 4 * %\ 2 4 


\ 
| 
| 
| 


97) The 


© Ws 
_:Ifolly, wanton and free, 


-Kifgd, and ſat on each Knee, 


Betraying her Heart by her Eyes; 


But her Mother, then near, 
Call'd her loudly to hear 


What Age and Experience adviſe. 


Haſt thou ſeen the blith Dove 
Stretch her Neck to her Love, 


All gloſſy with Purple and Gold? 


If a Kiſs he _ 
| She return'd it 


What follows you need not be told. 


Look-ye Mother, ſhe cry d 
Lou inſtruct me in Pride, 


And Men by Good- manners are won: 


She, who trifles with all, 
Is leſs likely to fall, 
That ſhe who but trifles with one. 


No. xy - 
; The IS H E 8. 
Sung by Mr. Lows, at Vaux-HaLL. 


Set by Dr. ARNE. 


SIN CE wiſhing” s the F aſhion, ſhall we baulk 
the Strain, 


And while Bards are wiſhing in Silence remain, 


By Jove ' twould be ſhameful, it never ſhall be, 
1 hen | join worthy Britons in wiſhing with me. 


>. A os. a 


9 Well fer to Mabe. 


[ 213 J 

The firſt Wiſh Emake (to the Heav?ns let it 1228 
Is Honour, and Pleaſure, and Health te the King; 
May he reign long and ee Gift map 


ſhare, 
And his Fame be as great-as: his Virtue is rare. 


The next for the Queen, e WWE 
her o'er, = 
In afety to taſte alt the Joys of our Shore x | 


May the Charms of her Prudence, hor” Beauty 
tranſcend, 


An amiable Conſort, Companion nd Friond, 


All Rapture and Purity, Oh their Bed, 
By theLoves and the Graces das Tv e 


ay an Offspring ſucceed un we better ars de 


re?) 


As bright as the Mother, as wiſe as the Sire. 


May the Seaſons pres forward theix Sevſes to to 
greet, 


And the Hows dance around them with Dawn 


on their Feet; 


No Cloud to o'er-ſhade them, no Thorn in 
their Ways, 

But Love, Wealth and Glory, increaſe with 
their Days. 


--. 0 * 
Sung at V aux-HaLL. Set by Mr. Won dx. 
T*Y long a giddy wand'ring Youth, 
From Fair to Fair E rov'd; 
To ev'ry Nymph I vow'd my Truth, 
Tho! all alike I lov'd: 


* Well E. 


Yet, 


"TT oa 1 
Yet, when the Joy I wiſh'd was paſt, 
My Truth 2 — d a Jeſt; 
But, truſt me, I'm convinc'd at laſt 
That Conſtancy is beſt, 
That Conſtancy is beſt. 


Like other Fools, at Female Wiles 
Twas my Delight to rail; 
Their Sighs, their Vows, their Tears, their Smiles 
Were falſe, I thought, and frail ; 
But by Reflection's bright ning Pow” 8 
I ſee their Worth confeſt: | 
That Man can not enough adore, 
That Conſtaney is beſt, 19 
That Conftancy i is beſt. ä 


The roving Heart at 17 0 $ Sight 
May glow with fond De 

Yet, the Poſſeſſion yield Delight, 

It damps the lawleſs Fire: 

But Love's celeſtial faithful Flames 
Still catch from Breaſt to Breaſt; — 85 ] 
While ev'ry home-felt Joy proclaims 
That Conftancy 1 is beſt, | 55 

That Conſtancy is beſt. 3 


B No ſolid Bliſs from Change reſults, 


No real Raptures flow ; 
But fix d to one, the Soul exults, 
And taſtes of Heavy” n below. 
Wich Love, on ev'ry gen'rous Mind, 
Is Tcuth's fair Form impreſt; 
And Reaſon dictates to Mankind, 
That Conſtancy i is beſt, | BEIT e 
That ann is beſt, 2 


yy ww a 


No ccxlv. 


Sung at Vaux-HaLr. Set by Mr. Worgan. 


Bc. =o 
N 11 
The TEMPEST of WAR. 
Sung by Mr. Vernon, 4. Vaux-HaLL. 
LE T the Tempeſt of War 


Be heard from afar, 


With Trumpets' and Cannons” Alarms : 
Let the Brave, if they will, 
By their Valour or Skill, 


Seek Honoug and Conqueſt i in Arms. 


To live ſafe, and retire, 
Is what I defire, +- 
Of my Flocks and my Chloe voſſeſt : 
For in them I obtain 
True Peace without Pain, 


And the laſting Enjoyment of Reſt : 


In ſome Cottage or Cell, 
Like a Shepherd to dwell 
From all Interruption at Eaſe ; 

In a peaceable Life, 
To be bleſt with a Wife, 


Who will ſtudy her Huſband to pleaſe. 


No CCXV. + 


SINCE Wedlock's in Vogue, and ſtale Virgins 
deſpis'd, 


To all 3 greeting, theſe Lines are 
 premis'd; 


* The Muſic in a 3 Sdle. n eie 
8 to Muſic. 1 
Am 
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Tm a Maid that would marry—ah ! could I but 


find 
(I care not for Fortune) a Man to my Mind, 
(I care not for Fortune) a Man to my Mind. 


= the fair-weather'd F OP, fond of Faſhion and 

reſs; 

Not the Squire that can reliſh no Joys but the 
"Chace; 

Nor the free-thinking Rake, whom no Morals 

can bind, 

Neither this, that, nor t *other's the Man to my 
Mind, 

Neither this, &c. 


Not the ruby-fac'd Sot, who topes World with- 
out End, 

Nor the Drane who can' 't reliſh his Bottle and 
Friend; 


Nor the F ool that's too fond, nor the Chur! 


that's unkind, 


Neither this, chat, nor t other” s the Man to my 


Mind, 
Neither this, Cc. 


Not the Rich, with full Bags, ines Breeding 
or Merit, 


Nor the F laſh that's all Fury, without any Spirit; 
Nor thefineMaſter Fribble,the Scorn of Mankind, 


Neither this, that, nor t'other's tlie Man to my 
Mind, 


Neither this, &c. 


But-the Sou whom GGood-Senſe and Good- 
Nature in 


Whom che — muſt eſteem, and the Fair : 
:.: Thould — Inf. 


L np. } 8 
In whoſe Heart Love and Truth are vit 


nour conjoin'd; . 
This; this, and no other's the Man to my Miba, 
This, this and no other's.the Man to my Mind. 


Hi No CCXVI. „ 16 91 0, 
e | 7 1 
Snug by Miſs STzvensON,..at Van Hau 


Set by Mr. Won gan. - 
v Ov tell 2 handſome a know not bow 


And eaſy, . chatty, and good-umour d too ; 


That my Lips are as red as the Roſe- hud in Furs, 
5 wy my Voice, like the Nightingale Fs, freely 


une: 
All this has been told me by — 


But he that would win me — e 


| If 8 from Virtue receive no Supply, 


Or Prattle from Prudence, h e 1 
My Eaſe and . ort 


bring; 


My Voice, like the Ni ightingale's, knows but 8 


Spring: 


For 4 72928 ſuch as theſe then your Praiſes give 


Ts love me fo Life, you miſt lov mel 10Fc 
To love me, Ar. EY 


Then talk not to me of a Shape, or an Alg, 
Fe: Libs ett Wantan can rival me Lua 82d 


1 218 1 
'Tis Virtue alone that makes Beauty look gay, 
And brightens Good-humour as Sun-ſhine the 
= +300 
For if that you love me, your Flame may be true, 
And I, in my Turn, may be taught to love too, 
And I, in my Turn, may be taught to * too. 


Ne Ccxvll. 
Sung in As vou LIKE 1T. 
Set by Dr. Axxx. 


Brow, blow, thou' Winter's Wind! ! 
Thou art not fo unkind, 
Thou art not ſo unkind, 

As Man's Ingratitude: 5 
Thy Tobth is not ſo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 

Thy Tooth is not fo keen, 
Becauſe thou art not ſeen, 

Altho' thy Breath be rude; 

Altho thy Breath be. rude. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter Sky, 


6 * 
þ X FE 5 * 


Thou doft not bite ſo nigh,  - 3 ; 1 51 1. 


Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh, 
As Benefits forgot: 
Tho” thou the Waters warp, 
- Thy Sting is not ſo ſharp, 
Th thou the Waters warp, 
"I Sting is not ſo ſharp, 


s Friends remember'd not, 5 55 N 


As Friends remember 'd not. 


"© The Wards by e mr pony = ol 


*** CCXVIIL 
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B 
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No CCXVIII. 


Sung at V aux-HALL. 


Set by Mr. Won AN. 
Ts a Twelvemonth ago, nays perhaps they 
are twain, 
Since Thyrfis neglected the Nymphs of the Plain, 
Ay 3 tempt me to walk the gay Meadows 


To how a ſoft Tale, or to ling him a Song, 
To hear a ſoft, &c. | 


What at firſt was but F ciendſhip ſoon grew to 


a Flame; 


In my Heart it was 1 in the Vouth tas 
the ſame: 


F * each other our Paſſion we fought not to 
ide, 


or _=_ Thou'd loye moſt Was our Canteſt and. 
_ ---.-” | 
But who, Oc. 


But Prudence ſoon whiſper'd us, « Love not 
too well, 

70 For Envy has Eyes, and a Tongue that will tell; 

% And a Flame, without Fortune's rich Gifts on 

its Side, 

6 The grave ones will ſcorn, and a Mother muſt | 
chide, 

« The grave, &c, 


Afraid of Rebukes, he his Viſits forebore, 
And we promis'd to think of each other no morez 


_ This Ballad is well ſet, and was | received with | 
great es 
| U 3 Or 
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Or to tarry, with Patience, a Seaſon more kind; 
So I put the dear Shepherd quite out of my Mind. 
So 1 put, &c. „ e 


But Love breaks the Fences I vainly had made, 
Grows deaf to all Cenſure, and will be repaid ; 
If we ſigh for each other, ahl quit not your Care: 
Condemn the God Cupid, but bleſs the fond Pair, 

Condemn the God Cupid, but bleſs the fond Pair. 
my N*®CCAIL ©: 
Sung by Miſs STEVENSON, at V aux-Haut, 
Set by Mr. Worcan. 

M ORE bright the Sun began to dawn, 
bo The merry Birds to ſing, 

And Flow'rets dappled o'er the Lawn, 

In all the Pride of Spring; 

When for a Wreath young Damon ſtray'd, 
And ſmiling to me brought it; 

Take this, he cry'd, my deareſt Maid, | 
And who——aye, who'd have thought it?. 

F bluſh'd, the Preſent to receive, 

And thank'd him o'er and o'er; 
When ſoft he ſigh'd, bright Fair, forgive, 
| I muft have ſomething more: 

One kind ſweet Kiſs will pay me beſt, 
So earneſtly he ſought it; 
I let him take it, I proteſt, 
And who,——aye, who'd have thought it? 
5 8 


* Theſe Words are pleaſingly ſet, 


A 
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A Swain that woo'd with ſo much Art, 
No Nymph could long diſdain ; | 
A ſecret Flame ſoon touch'd my Heart, 
And fluſh'd thro' ev'ry Vein: 
*T'was Love inſpir'd the pleaſing Chan, 
From his my Boſom caught itz 
Twas ſtrange indeed, twas paſſing ſtrange, 
And who—aye, who'd have thought it? 


Hark ! Hymen calls, the Shepherd cry'd, 
Let us, my Dear, comply ; 
We inftant went, with Love our Guide, 
And bound the Nuptial Tie: 
And ever ſince that happy Day, 
As mutual Warmth has taught it, 
We fondly kiſs, and ſport and play, 
And who—aye, who'd have thought it 2 


N CCXX. : * 
Sung at Vaux-Harlt... 
Set by My. Worcan: 
N O Shepherd was like Strephon gays. 
No Swain to me ſo dear ; 
Twas Rapture all the live-long Day 
His Song, his Pipe, to hear, 
His Song, his Pipe, to hear : | 
Yet when he figh'd, and talk d of Love, . 
His Paffion I'd forbid ; Ls 
For what I felt, to hide I _ 


Upon my Word I did, 
Upon wy Word I did. 


1 85 3 * Pleaſingly ſet. 
A SOS 8 
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The Spring, when Nature wakes to Youth, 
: And looks all Life and Joy, 

The Summer's Sun ſaw Strephon's Truth, 
Saw Chloe ſtill was coy, 

Saw Chloe, &c. 

At length he vow'd, thou cruel Fair, 
Diſdain my Heart has freed : 

He ſpoke, and left me in Deſpair; 

Upon my Word he did, 
Upon my, &c. 


How fad, how n was I 
My Pride has caus'd my Pain, 
From Morn to Eve I us'd to ſigh, 
Oh!] Strephon come again, 
Oh! Strephon, &c. 
It chanc'd he ſought a tender Lamb, 
That in the Grove lay hid; 
When, thoughtleſs, there J breath'd his Name, 
Upon my Word 1 did, 5 
Upon my, &c. 


Surpriz d my well-known Voice to hears 
In Sounds of ſoft Delight, 
With eager Steps the Youth drew near, 
And met my raptur'd Sight, 
And met, &c, 
No Pow'r had I, all Art was vain, 
Of Szrephon to get rid; 
My panting Heart confeſs'd the Swain, 3 
Upon my Word it did, 
. 170 Se. 


O Nymph, 


-0 Nymph, he cry'd, whoſe Eyes to meet, 


£ While Bluſhes crimſor'd o'er my Cheek, 
Oh! ſpeak, he ſigh'd, my Chloe ſpeak, 


The * 2 been 
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My Soul with Joy o'erflows] 
The Bee, that roves "Hens Sweet to Sweet, 
Like me, prefers the Roſe, 
Like me, &c. 

Ye Maids, with whom I've tripp'd the Green, 
Let other Youths ſucceed ; 
My Chlor welcomb'd me again; 

pon my Word ſhe 8 
Upon my, &c. 


My Hand with Warmth he preft ; 


Shall Strephon now be left! 
Ah ! who that lov'd ſo well, ſo long, 
The Shepherd could have chid ? 


Perhaps you think I held my Tongue 3 


Upon my Word I did, 
Upon my Word I did. 


Ne CCXXE..*. 


The MODEST QUESTION, 


Set by Mr. HowasD. 


| C AN Love be controul'd by Advice? 


Can Madneſs and Reaſon agree? 
O Melly ! who'd ever be wiſe, 
If Madneſs is loving of thee ? 
Let Sages pretend to deſpiſe 
The Joys they want Spirits to taſte; 
Let me ſeize old Time as he flies, 
And the Bleffings of Life while they lf. 


EF” pleaſing Song, and generally known. 
e 


A Ban 


l 
Dull Wiſdom but adds to our Cares, 
Briſk Love will improve ev*ry Joy; 
Too ſoon we may meet with grey Hairs, 
Too late may repent being coy; 
Then Melly, for what ſhould we ſtay, 
Till our beſt Blood begins to run cold ? 
Our Youth we can have but To-day, 
We may always find Time to grow old. 
No CCXXII. * 8 
Sung by Mrs. Lampe, at Marybone-Gardens 
Ser by Mr. Cha. Lampe. 
YOUNG Colin ſeeks my Heart to move, 
And ſighs, and talks ſo much of Love, 
[He'll hang or drown, I fear it) 
Of Pangs, and Wounds, and pointed Darts; 
Of Cupid's Bow, and bleeding Heerts; 
I vow I cannot bear it. 5 


He ſays I'm pretty —— mighty well; 
And witty too— that's better ſtill ; 

And ſenſible, I ſwear it: . 
But Words you know are naught but Wind, 
_ Unleſs he'll freely tell his Mind, 

I vow I cannot bear it. 


The Shepherd dances blithe and gay; 
And ſweetly on his Pipe can play ; 
I own I like to hear it : 
But down-caſt Looks, and Hums and Hawe, 
So badly plead a Lover's Cauſe, "Ig 4 
I vow I cannot bear it. 


'"* Theſe Words were written by Mr. Samuel Boyce, 
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I wiſh ſome 9 ymph or Swain 
Would bid the baſhful Boy ſpeak plain, 
(I wonder he ſhould fear it) | 
I then take Courage, like my Sex, 


The honeſt Youth no more to vex, | 
But wed him, I declare it. 


Yael CCXXIN. * 


MAY the MOTHER of Love. 
| _ by Mr. Lond. 


PHE Virgin, when foften'd 1 
F Attends 2 the Villa AR Ron * 


The Birds fondly bill on the Spray, 
And Poplars embrate with their Bough, 
On Ida bright Venus may reign, 
Ador'd he her Beauty above; 
We Shepherds that dwell on the Plain, 
Jail Moy as the Mother of Love. 


| Be the Weſt, as it wantonly blows, 
Fond Zephyr careſſes the Vine, 
The Bee ſteals a Kifs from the Roſe, 
And Willows and Woodbines entwine : 
The Pinks by the Rivulet's Side, 
That border the vernal Alcove, 
Bend downward, and kiſs the ſoft Tide, 
For May is the Mother of Love. 


Thaſe Words are well * with FO Chaſteneſ, 
of Stile,-which ſo juſtly mos 5g the few Things 
| compoſed by this Maſter ; who, had he lived, pro- 


miſed to have no inconfiderable Figure in the mu- 
ical World. 


Lr 


L 226 ] 
May tinges the Butterfly's Wing, 


He flutters in bridal Arrayz ) 
If the Larks and the Linnets now aus. 
Their Muſic is taught them by May 
The Stock-Dove, recluſe with her 
Conceals her fond Bliſs in the — 
And Murmuring ſeems to repeat, 


That May is the Mother of Love. 


The Goddeſs will viſit ye ſoon, 
Le Virgins, be ſportive and gay; 
Get your Pipes, Oh 1 ye Shepher s, in tune, 
For Muſic muſt welcome the May 
Would Damen have Phillis prove kind, 
And all his keen Anguiſh remove; 
Let him tell her ſoft Tales, and he'll find, 
That May is the Mother of Love, 


Neo Ccxxrv. 
DAMON and FLORELLA. 
A DraLogcus, 

- Af & Dr. aus - 
He. 'S AST, my Love, thine Eyes around, 
| See the ſportixe Lambkins play; 
Nature gaily decks the Ground, 
All in Honour of the ay : - 


Like the Sparrow and the Dove, 
Liſten to the Voice of Love, 


"0" SHO 


9 The Muße to theſe Words i is ber et, 1 is 
too univerſally known to want deſeribing. This 
Dialogue was introduced in the Pantomime Enter- 


ftainment of the Scrcerer. 


" She. 
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She. Damon, thou haſt found me long 
Liſning to thy ſoothing Tale, 

And thy ſoft perſuaſive Tongue 
Often held me in the Dale: 

Take, Oh! Damon, while I lire, 

All which Virtue ought to give. 7 


He. Not the Verdure of the Grove, 
Not the Garden's faireſt Flow'r, 
Nor the Meads where Lovers rove, 
Tempted by the vernal Hour, 
__ delle be thy Damon's 9285 
If Florell hs not by. 6 | 


She. Not the Water's. gentle fall, 
By the Bank wah — crowd, 
Not the feather d Songſters all. 
Nor the Flute's — 5 
Can delight Florella's Ear, 


If her Damon i is not near. 


Beth. Let us love and let us live - 
Like the cheerful Seaſon gay: 
Baniſh Care, and let us give 
Tribute to the fragrant May 
Like the Sparrow and the — 
Liſten to the Voice of Love. 


No CCXXV. * 

Sung by Miſs STEveNsON, at Fa 
Set by Mr. WorRGan. -— 

I fing of my Lover ail Night and all Day, 

He's ever good-natur'd, and frolic, and d gay; 


* * Theſe Words were pleafingly ſet, and received 2 
ors 2 4 


His 


OS > 5 —— — 


* 1 


His Voice is as ſweet as the. Nightingale” s lay, 
And well on his Bagpipe my Shepherd can play, 


And à bonny 20 Lad is my Fockey, 

bene , 
He ſays thut 88 me, Im witty and fair, 
And praiſes my Fyes, and iny Lips, and my Hair, 
Roſe, Vi'let; nor Lity, with w7 can compare; 
If this be to flatter, tis, pr ſwear; 
And a boa .es * 


He kneel'd. at my Feet, and with many a Si b, 
He cry'd, Oh! 920 Dear, will you never comp ye 


If you deſtroy me, why do it, I'll "mh 
15 W 2 * Mane Not 1; 
And a bonny, | 


Around the tall — ke Sxates fo neat, 
And Sonnets of Love the dear Boy can repeat; 
He's conſtant, he's valiant, he's wiſe and diſcreet, 
His Looks are fo kind, and his Kiſſes fo 1 
And a bonny, &c. 3 * 


At Eve, when the Sun ſceks Re | in the Welt, 

And May's tuneful Choirifts all ſkim to their Neſt 

When I meet on the Green the dear Boy I love 
beſt, 

My Heart is juſt ready to burſt from my Breaſt; 
And a bonny, &c. | 


|Butfeehow the Meadows aremoiſten'd aden, 
Come, come my dear Shepherd, I wait but for you; 


We ll live for each other, both conſtant and true, 


And taſte the ſoft Raptures no mortal e er knew; 
And a bonny young Lad is my Fockey, 
"And a bonny young Lad is my Jockey. 


No CCXXVI. 


1 
No CCXXVI. 
Set by Count de St. GxRMAIN. 
HI would'ſt thou know what ſacred Charms 
This deſtinꝰd Heart of mine alarms, ' 


What kind of Nymph the Heav'ns:decree, 
The Maid chat's made for Love and me. 


Who Joys to hear the Sigh ſincere, 
Who melts to ſee the tender Tear, 
From each ungen'rous Paſſion free; 


I Be ſuch the Maid that s made ſor me. 


Whoſe Heart with gen'rous. Friendſhip glows, 
Who feels the Bleffings ſhe beſtows, 
Geatle to all, but kind to. me ; 

Be ſuch the Maid that's made for me. 


Whoſe ſimple devoid of Art, 


5 Are all the Natives of her Heart; 
„ that's made wo we. 


3 | A gentle Tran from Falſhood. free, 


Where f gore ring around 4 * | 
Fa, = by | 


em. 


—— 


2 "—_ Song Tae 
85 
ue, 
W3 


X No CAI. 


i $30 ] 
No CCXXVII. 


JOHNNY and JENNY. Dialogue. 


Set by Dr. Bovce. 


Hr. ] ET Rakes for Pleaſure range the Town, 
Or Miſers doat on golden Guineas ; 

Let Plenty ſmile, or Fortune frown; 
The Sweets of Love are mine and Jenny 8 
Mine and Jenny's, mine and Jenny's ; 
Tbe Sweets af Love are mine and Jenny's. 


She, Es indulge 1 | 
don the ea e is! 
T - Jo Joys: .of 4 tire, a 

uch hall ftill be mine and N 8 
"Mins and, Johnny's, Ne. 


He. T. ther let ; us ſport and play, 
2 Top id live in il Pſdalare nd play, Sin is : 
7% The Prieſt ſhall tie the Knot To-day, 


Sbe. ee enny s fl 


She. ohnny Jenny's, Johnny Jenny's 
1 He. Jenny. Ins 's, Jenny 


' She. And Wedlock s Bands make Johnn NJ 5 2 
| Ze. I aa en ack ar ag 


He. Let. N 2 2 invade, 
82 85 8 * an d detray d, 


r believin ſimple Molly, 
Sin e Moll, — 


"This Dialogue is well ſet, and was 2 
mired when firſt made Public. 1 
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She. So Lucy lov'd, and light! toy'd, 
And laugh'dat * — 
But now ſhe finds her Shepherd * 
And chides too late her faichleſs Han, 
Faithleſs Harry, Ke. = 4 


N 


— 


He. But we'll u Nach &c. 


She. And live in eaſure, &c. 5 1 55 7 


He. By cooling Streams our Flocks wel feed, 
And leave Deceits ſor Knaves andNinnies; | 
Or 2 ſtray where Love ſhall lead, 
And oy be mine and Jenay's, 
Mine an Jenny” 3. Kc. of n 


She. Let Guile the faithleſs Boſom lebt; 
| The conſtant Heart is always bonny : | 
Content and Peace, and ſweet Delight, 
And Love, ſhall live with me and e 
Me and Johnny, &c. | 


He. Together then we'll ſport and play, 


She. And live in Pleaſure where no Sin is; a 
He. The Prieſt ſhall tie the Knot To-day, 
She, And Wedlock's Bands make Johnny Jenny 8 


| {i . Johnny Jenny 's, Johnny Jenny's. | 
He. Jenny Johnny's, Jenny Johnnys. 
{ She. AndWedlock's Bands make ſohnn Jenny s 

Fie. AndWedlock'sBands 3 ** 8 
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No CCXXVII. 
"The Union of Love and Wiwe. 


Sung. by. My. Lows, at Vaux-Har. 
Set by My. Bar.von. 


WITH Women and Wine I defy ev'ry Care, 
For Life without theſe is a Bubble of Air ; 

For Life without theſe, . 

Each helping the other, in Pleaſure I roll, 


And a new Flow of Spirits enkivens: my Soul ; 
Each helping the other, Cc. 


Let grave ſober Mortal my Maxim condemn, 
I never ſhalb alter my Conduct for them 

I care not how much they my:Meaſures decline, 
nb 1 have mine. 


Wine x dently us'd will o 
"This - of. i, and * 


And — det look dg with a'Smiile Be ivine, 
As when- Mars bound his Heal with a Branch 
from the Vine. : 


Then conte;wy deat Charmer, thouNymph half- 
ivine, 


ene the with Kiſſes, next pledge r me with 


Ky be 


a Ae ey ow 4 * 


1 


giving and taking, in 1 mutual Return, 
een of our Loves ſhall eternally r. 


4 The 


Theſe Words were written by Mr. Wety, and 
are well ſet to Mukic, i in the true Bacchanalian Stile. 


But 
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But ſhould thou my Paſſion to Wins diſap- 


M — PI quit. Cf be bleſt with: thy 


20 


3 Gin 91 


For aches than forfeit the Jo ys of my Lak, 
My Bottle I'l break, 212. ih ny Glzfs 


IN. 1 we 


No CCXXIX. * EDT 


704 217. 1 1101 


DAMON 0 SYEVIA.” 
A D 1.4. L 0c 5 2 1 6. 


_ Set by Dr. Ann, Ys 
*. JE 62.08 Sylvia, n longer my Fallon 


War bil ro . Terror thoſe beautiful 


Eyes, 
. Nor arm thus with Terror thoſe beautiful 0 
| They become not Diſdain, but moſt charm- 
5 ing would prove, 
| If once they were ſoften'd with Smiles and. 
with Love, 
4 Ik once the were ſoften'd with Smiles and 
| with Love. 
| 2 n 8 " a. 37 
6: get with d natural Simpliciey, that produced 2. 
ns as 
q = 8 X 3 e Sbe. 5 


. ü ˙˙à ůͤr1rm ͤ ͤůß̃̃;—0—[0ßu. . . A ca nn A. to 


2 J 
She. e I wich e dalle ean each Shepherd" 


ſubdue, 


2 Da — not be ſoften'd by you, 


— up in an unguarded Hour 
Nor fonaly 6 of us beer. aulit iced Pow'r, 


Tie Ne . 


He. Tho. Power, Der, be to Bee gw, 
8 rous 165 s the Darling of Heav' n, 


en” rous, 
Oo then be that hey extended to me, 


i e 00 Goddeſ but 
4 Iii keel, LY | 


| Shs, ae to your ue T eudd lien a while, 
2 0 for Zity' s Sake grant you a Smile, 


improve, 


1 . Pity, be * to Love, 


bl. Wen thi, faithful Sul. yn exainſr my. 


dene bed yok a fat, 


He. NOW meme pana ES an Ant ex- 


* 
nr — — 


| 

| 

For, re 25 but Part. and ri hs — 
5 n gras, &c. 


5 Both. 


He. N20 Teer that, but Four Kindneſs | 


5 The Deuce, &c. 


25 1 
Bat. Tah brei, - fair: Made, and e C8! 
tion believe, aubdul. 


For Loves an Intruder, and i 
For Love's an Intruder, — J 


Wlan ante the _ | 
has ain d, | 70 9b: 
"You e at Eaſe ade Wi 
'L 2 8 80 i082 
Ana, + xe Exif affe 290 "N00 12 Ie 
Ne CCRXX, 


The Diver: SURE Ts WO 


Sung by Miſs STEVENSON, at: Vayx;Har. 
Set by My: Won cam. 


Von Culin proteſts Pm his Joy: and De⸗ 


He's ever ka when Pm bes his Si. 
He wants to be with me where- ever 1 go 
The Deuce ſure is in him for plaguf 


ts. 
e 15. 
The Deute furt is in him for pl W Th 
His Pleaſure all Day i is to fit by my Side; 
He Pipes and He'fings, tho I frown ard I chide; 5 
I bid kim depart ; but be, ſmiling, ſays No; 
The Deuce ſure is iii hit for plaguitig u me to, 
He often requeſts me his. Fhene to relied y AE) 
I ask Rich, wh what Favour he hopes to receive ? 


Hl er” hile in. Bluſhes I glow : 
wh Mora Fel would plague — ſo, 
| at M 


9 rr 
r | This 


Fr 
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This Breaſt - knot he Yeſterday brought from the 


3 f 

r I'd wear for his Sake; 
Ns tis eaſy enough to beſtow ; 
I fare deſerve mor rag his Nen . 
T ſure, Ke. 1 1 of 


He hands mc. Erehrom te tto the Plain, 


And meets me each 1 me again; 
But what's, Cent I wiſh could u. 


No ch 


dar in the Mzachaur wy Vets. 


Set by Dr. VN | 
0 A: gentle Lt 
T (beep my gen wou tink, . 


Each toilſome Taſk how eafy, 


Her Love the ſweet Rewardd, 
Her Love the ſweet Reward! 


The Bee, thus uncom 2 


Eſteems no Toil fev 

The ſweet Reward obtaining, CS onde, 
Of. Honey all the Year,-- Ie LS 
Of Honey all the Year. Ge Bom Falk SY: 


5 eren er Tate nd Dine, 


„ 


* 


* 1 11 0 © 3% 4 A " 
. » * 1 — * . 1 id 7 115 F wy : 
= o - % a * 8 


| The Fool; detiy'4; a 


f 237 1 „ 
Ne CCXXXIE x: 55 : 
The VINDICATION 


Sung at Vaux-Hatu.'.Set by Mr. Wonoun. 
TP HE wicked Wits, as Fancy hit, ö 
All fatirize the Fair; 5 
In Proſe and Ruyme, in ee 8 1 
Their Foibles'they n 
The kind are bold, the Chaſte are cd; 
Theſe prudiſh, thoſe too free: _ : 
Ye curious Men, come, tell uy then, ; 
What ſhould a Woman be ß 1 * 
What bald a Woman def 


N 2 the Tee to aft, 


are -untrue; 
The Maſe” here-dh Indifuiclear, 
And prove the Crimes on yo: 
The Rake is cloy'd, when fes mars, 
On whom his "Wil was LY 


And rails, to {x in Taſte, 
And falls, &. 


But, nbt like theſe, the Men of Bliſs, 
Their ſure Criterion „ 
No, Wiſdom cries, My Sons, ariſe, | 
And viridicate the 1 
Tis theirs to prove thoſe Sweets of Lore, 
Which others never ſhare; _ 
An Evidence, that none have Senſe, 
But who adore the Fair, 
But who, Se. 


There i is — very extraordinary in the Muſic | 
12e 
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"NS blooming Race, with ev'ry Grace 
| Celeſtially impreſt, 
*Tis yours to quell the Cares that dwell 
Within the Human Breaſt : 


| At Beauty's Voice our Souls rejoice, 
And Rapture wakes to Birth; 


And 7e deſign'd the enchanting Kind 
To ſotm an Heuv'n on Earth, 
8 form, Ee. | : 


wo ev'ry Art to win the Heart, 
Ye dear Inſ Taſpirers pers Uy's5: . 5 
Each 1 55 Charm with Faſhion "IM 
d let Love's Light'ning fly : 

And! hencey'ye Grave, your Counſels ſaye, 

Wich Youth but fe at's _ 
For Woman ſtill will have way Will, 

And fo I think the hor 


" Uo ocxxxm. * 
Ph Pi 4 1 
Sung at RANELAOR, 5 Mr. Hupsox. 


Set by Mr. BarTISHILL. 


WHAT Shepherd, or "Nymph of the Grove, 

Can blame me for. Gropping a ee 
Or lamenting aloud, as I rove, 0 
Since Phebe. no. — is here? 


Mr. Battifoill's Muſic to theſe Words 1s 


very 
1 pleaſing, but this Song has been ſet and fu by Mr. 


Hertin, at Haus- Hall; though the Mufic the lat- 


er is almoit Note for Nete, the ſame with My Band. 


51 5 : * 


2 


My Flocks, if at random t 
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hey ftray, 

What Wonder, if ſhe's from the hui 

Her Hand they were wont to obey 
She rul'd both the Sheep and the Sons, 


Can I ever forget how we firay'd q birke 
To the Foot of yon neighbouring n bi 


To the Bow'r we had built in the Shade, 
Or the River that runs by the Mill; 


Mi 
1. 


There, ſweet, by my Side as ſhe lay, 


And heard the fond Stories 1 told, 
How ſweet was the Thruſh from che ray, 1 
Or the Bleating of Lambs ſtom the! Id ! = 


How oft” wou'd 1 Toy out 2 8 
Which, before bad * hid from my View! 


And, while Arm was enfolded in Arm, 


My Lips to her Lips, how they grew ! 
How long the ſweet Conteſt would laſt! 
Till the Hours of Retirement and Reſt, 


What Pleaſures and Pain each had paſt, 


Who longeſt had lov'd, and who beſt. 


No Changes of Place, or of Time, 


I felt when my Fair-one was near ; 


Alike was each Weather, and Clime, 


Each Seaſon that chequer'd the Year : 


In Winter's rude Lap did we freeze, 


Did we melt on the Boſom of May? 


Each Morn brought Contentment bak Eaſe, 


If we roſe up to work or to play. 
rhey are furniſbid with Bees, ſet by Dr. Arne but 


it has been aſſerted, that Mr. Yernon's Muſic was 


to Do&or's, if ſo, it is to diſcover 
Hick has ern the Plgart FF * 


[ > 3 
She was all my fond Wiſhes could aſk, 

She had alf the kind Gods could impart; 
She was Nature's moſt beautiful Taſk, 
The Deſpair, and the Envy of Art: 
There all, that is worthy 'to prize, 

In all chat was 598. ＋ was dreſt; 

For the \Graces.were thran'd i in her Eyes, 


And the W all Todg'd in her Roth, 
No COXXXIV, 0. 
Sung. by Aſs STEVENSON, at Vaux-Hait. 
of Ser .by Mr. \Wercan. | 
SINCE 4 Tea en thinks mean her Heart's Love 


And Pass 1 when Harry's not by 
I will a, without bluſhing, were all the Vorld 


TE 75 55 the Lad, ſhe Lad for me, 
That 's the Lad, the e Lad for me. 


He e Wreath which his Hand, did 


compoſe, 


Where the Dale-loving Lily was twin'd with 


the Roſe; 
roy _ in 7 did the Border incloſe, 
2 ki * the Jad far me, 
And Wit | 


7 Thi as plaag Dull anime wi rn 
= RY | . 9 22 * 


? ; = 63 
| : o 2 4 
* * 
i Vo ; 
* 3 ; \ - 
9 * 
! ? * 8 B 
” ” : # 
— n 9 
0p , 
» 2 2 f a 


1 1 
Myrtle, ſaid he, is my Paſſion exprefs'd, 
The Roſe, like your Lips, in Vermilion is dreſy'd, 


And the Lily: for Whiteneſs would Gre you 


Breaſt, 
And Tay. the Lad, the. Lad-or 4. at 
And Wilg's, &c. 5 113401 e T6740 s 


TheſeR ibbands of FT were fts at gar 
My Mother look'd croſs, and cry” dF, 4 
But d'ye Lg 10 Sets not I — 
And W7 Ea, e La for me, 
And Wi Ra 


Beneath a tall AP 2 reclin'd on his Cloak, 
I ſaw E young Shepherd, Now'ſweet was his 


| He a. aſk'd for one Kiſs, but a Hundred he todk, 
And en | 
} | And Fi 33 &c. OTH 


Then what-can I do, O inſtruct me, ye Maids, 

When a Lover ſo kindly, fo warmly invades, 
WhoſeSitenceasmuch aShisLan guage perſuades? 

| And Hillys the Lad, the Lad for me, 
d | And W's the Lad, the Lad for me. 


No CCXXXV. * 5 
1 Sung by Mr. Lows, at Vaux-HaiL.. 


Set by Mr. Worcan. | 


YE E Fair, who ſhine thro' Britain's Ife, 
And triumph o'er the Heart ; 


at For once attentive be a while 
To what I 1 now impart: 


7 


W 
My 


L 242 } 
Would you obtain the Youth you love; 


The Precepts of a Friend approve, 
And learn the Way to keep him. 


As ſoon as Nature has decreed 
The Bloom of eighteen Years, 

And Iſabel from School is freed, 
Then Beauty's Force appears; 
The Youthful Blood begins to flow, 
She hopes for Man, and 1 longs to know | 
| The ſureſt Way to keep him. 5 


When firſt the eaſing 2 pon bo felt, 
Ad bd vers Han $ Q | 
ſtrange eilen m t, 
Each wi to be bleſt; 
Be not too bold nor yet too coy, 
With Prudence lure the Ar 4 boy, 


i - 


At Court, at Ball, at- Park « or r Play, 
Aid, lee your Tongre your Mind betray 
our Ton . 
In 4 ** Words — 
The Maid, who thinks to gain a Mate, 
By gidd Chat, will find too late, 
That's not the Way to keep him. 


In drefling ne'er the Hours kill, 
That Bane to all the Sex; 
Nor let the Arts of dear Spadille 
Your Innocence perplex. 
Be always decent as a Bride, 
By virtuous Rules your Reaſon guide; 3 
For that's "OP to keop him. 


ut 


mad in the Joys of Love and Wine : 


(243 ] 

But when the nuptial Knot is faſt, 
And both its Bleflings ſhare, 

To make thoſe Joys for ever laſt, 
Of Jealouſly beware: 

His Love with kind Compliance meet, 

Let Conſtancy the Work complete, 
Ln you'll be ſure to keep him. 


No CCXXXVI. . 


CAN ATA. Set by MW. SraxlEr. 
AIX. 


W HILE others barter Eaſe for State, 7 


And fondly aim at growing great, 


Let me (with ro 2 228 
Stretch'd on the Flow'r enamell'd round, 


The Grape's nectareous Juices quaff, 


Alternate ling, and 7 and laugh. 
Already ſee the purple Juice 


Reſplendent o'er my Cheek diffuſe 


A ſecond Youth 2 the Bowl- 
With warm deſires inflames my Soul. 


RREcITrATIVE. 


Quickly, ah quickly muſt I leave 


The Joys which Wine and Beauty give; 
Soon muſt I quit my wonted Mirth, 

And mingle with my Parent Earth, 

Where ſing diveſted of their State, 

With Slaves ſuſtain a common Fat ate. 


AIX. 
Let then the preſent Hour be mine, 


— 


a This Cantata i _— very plealngly ſet. 


| 4s 1 
Come, ye Virgin Throng, advance, 
And mingle in the ſprightly Dance: 
© To the Lyre's enchanting Sound 
Nimbly tread the blithſome Gound ; 
While the genial Bowl-inſpires 
Soft Delight and gay Deſires. 
Ne CCXXXVII. 85 
5 -- Sal by Dr. Arne. . | 
THE Woodfark whifttes thro* the Grove, 
Tuning the ſweeteſt Notes of Love, 
| To pleaſe his Female on the Spray z 
Perch'd by his Side, her little Break: 
Swells with a Lover's Joy confeſt, 
To hear, and to reward the Lay. 


Come then, my fair one, let us prove 
From their Example, how to love: 
For thee the early Pipe I' breathe ; 
And when my Flock return to Fold, 
Their Shepherd to thy Boſom hold, 


Ne CCXXXVIII. + 
A favourite Air, ſet by Mr. SraxLEVY. 
W HA T beauteous Scenes enchant my Sight! 
How cloſely yonder Vine 
Does round that Elm's ſupporting Height 


Her wanton Ringlets.twine ! 


* Theſe Words are delicately ſet; the ſirſt to a 
flow Air, and the laſt to an Allegro; both finely 
deſigned as to the inſtrumental Accompaniments. 


+ "Theſe Words are Part of a Cantata univerſall 


And crown him with the Nuptial Wreath, | 


L 241] 

That Elm (no more a barren Shade) 
Is with her Cluſters crown'd; 
And that fair Vine, without his Aid, 

Had crept along the Ground, 


Let this, my fair one, move thy Heart, 
Connubial Joys to prove, 


| Yet mark what Age and 1 . 


Nor thoughtleſs ruſh on Lo 

Know thy own Bliſs, and Jo) to hear 
Vertumnus loves thy Charms; 

The youthful God that rules the Year, 
And keeps thy Groves from Harms. 


While ſome with ſhort-liv'd' Paſſion gion, | 


His Love remains the ſame; 


E On him alone thy Heart beſtow, | 


And crown his conftant Flame : 
So ſhall no Froſt's untimely Pow'r 
Deform the blooming Spring ; 


So ſhall thy 51 14 — Blaſts ſecure, | 


Their wonted Tribute bring. 
„„ en 


"CAMNTA TA 
Set by Dr. Aunz. 


FROLIC and free, for Pleaſure born, 


Dull, ſelf-denying Fools 1 ſcorn : 
The proffer'd Bliſs I ne'er refuſe, 
Tis often troubleſome to chuſe. 


— 


more ly known as a ängle Son 
TEL are « Tranſlation fro 
e 


1815 EET) 
En 


X22 


. but fm the Deticac acy of th 


of 


ae: 
LENS 


, . . 
7 
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Lov'ſt thou, my Friend? I love at Sight; | 
Drink'f thou? this Bumper does thee right: 
At Random with the Stream I flow, 

And play my Part where e're I go. 

But, God of Sleep, ſince we muſt be 

* Ay to give ſome Hours to thee ; 

Invade me not, while the full, Bowl 

Glows in my Cheeks, and warms my Soul! 
Be that the only Time to ſnore, 
When I can laugh and drink no more: 
Short, very ſhorts. be then thy reign, - 

For I'm in haſte to live again. 
But, Oh ! if melting in my Arms, 

The Nymph belov'd, with all her Charms, 
In ſome ſoft 'Nream ſhould then ſurpriſe, 
And grant what waking ſhe denies; 
Gentle Slumber, prithee ſtay ! 

Slowly, ſlowly, bring the Day 

May no rude Noiſe my Bliſs deſtroy! 
Such ſweet Delufion's za Joy.. ...... 


A 

LYDIA. From S AP HO. 

S 
Set by Dr. Axxx. 

0 REciTATIVE Accompanied. 
BENEATH this fad. and filent Gloom 
I waſte in Sighs my yquthful Bloom ; 
by the late Lord Lagen 


; und are Encly fot to | 
Muſic ; the Compoſer having paid great Attention 
A ſet to different Movements | 
wi t , | . 

© Phie Canin is it $6 Mok inn se: 


— 


But not the Shades that baniſh Da, 
Drive Lydia s brighter Form away. 
Her eaſy Shape, her lovely Mien, A 
TH' attractive Smile of Beauty's Queen; 5 
Her ſparkling Eyes, her flowing Hair, 

A Wit ſo ſmart, ſo ſoft an Air, 
The ſpightful Gods contriv'd for ruin, : 

And dec her thus for my undying. 


Am. 


Lovely Maid, all Charms adorning, 
Born to give ſupreme Delight, 

Fairer than the roſy Morning, 

Or the ſilver Queen of Night, 

Why ungrateful doſt thou leave me? 

Stay, thou cruel fair one! ſtay: 

Death attends, if thou deceive me — 
Lydia, Why ſo far away? 


ERxcrrArTvE ande 
0 dream, or her unequall'd Charms 
Are folded in my Rival's Arms: 


See! ſhe clafps the. 
Anguiſh ug : we. 


Light'ning bla, 


— rend h, 
Death attend him, 
Ere he taſte the riſing Joy ! 
Rxcrrarrvx. 
; No- let him triumph, let him prize 
o | The e Wiretch whom I deſpiſe. 


— — — ä —-—ᷣ 


the Leer are finel ag managed, and both the F 
Airs are ſet with zun Toke Fink 


'* 
33 1 


— 


26 


| CRATE ONS. Ain 
Wander, Lydia — ſo will J, 
And to nobler Conqueſts fly : 
Roving, ranging, 
Ever changing, 
Gay and ai el | 
Born to va th 
Soon the treach'rous Falr ſhall ſee 
I can be falſe as well as ſhe. 


Ez Ef CCXLI. * 
The SCHOOL of ANACREON. 


Dr. ARNE... | WE a6 

| | REcITATIVE. 

1 HE feſtive Board was met; the ſocial Band 
” cog fam'd Anacreon took their ſilent 


17 2 (be | the Sage) be this the Rule, 
No Brow auffere muſt dare a pproach my School, 
Where Love and Barer jointly: reign * wikis ; "op 
Old Care, be gone |—here Sad ieſs were a Sin. 


3 
Tell not me the Joys that wait 


On him that's learn'd; or him that's great; 
Wealth and Wiſdom 1 def; piſe, 


Cares 8 the Rich — Wiſe: 
The Queen that gives foft Wiſhes Birth, 
And Bacchus, Got of Wine and Mirth, 


"© The Muſic to theſe Words may juſtly be con- 
ſidered as a fine Piece of Com ofnion, ſet with great 5 
— T9, ans "ws 


— 


1 49 J 
Me their Friend and Fav'rite own, 
And I was born for them alone. 


Bus'nefs, Title, Pom ab and State, 
Give them to the Foo ] hate; 


But 4. Love, let Liſe de mine, 

me Women, bring me Wine! 
— the dancing Hours LON . 
Mind not what the grave ones {: fay. 


_ Gaily let the Minutes ff 
In Love, in Freedom, Wit and Joy: 
So ſhall Loye and Life be mine; 
Bring me Women, bring me Wine! 
Speed the dancing Hou away, 
Mind not what grave ones Yay. 


Ne CCXLII '* 


BACCHUS and ARIADNE: 
_ CANTATA.. eq 
Ser by Dy. Arne. 
2 Rxcrrarivg. = 
* THE faithleſs Theſeus ſcarce had got on Board, 


When Ariande wak'd, and miſs d her Lord: 


Sudden ſhe rofe, and to the Beach ſhe flew, 
And ſaw his Veſſel leſs'ning, to her View: 


She ſmote her Breaſt; ſhe rav d, and tore her Hair; 
Then, in ſoft Plaints, ſhe vented her deſpair. 


1 This! is MG of thoſe eh Cantatas, in 


which the Poctor has highly diſtinguiſhed binfelf 
or his Taſte and fadgment? 


AIR; 


ah 250 * 
Ki. 
An! Theſout, Theſe eſeus, ſtay! , 
.'1-"Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Winds to blow! 


Kind Neptune, ceaſe to flo 
IIs 
W t t 
2 bal T Babe J thee 7 | 
| Ab! The eſeus, faithleſs Theſeus, tell me wh 


Lou fly rom her who gave thee Ber to f 7 : 


| RECITATIVE, ND 

Tue God who rules ovial Bowl, 
zcchu by whoſe e the Soul, 

Heard and beheld. poor Ariadne s Grief, 

And, peiitly, thus adminiſter Relic 


Am. 


Ceaſe, . . to weep; 
Wipe off that — Ten; 

, Thpugh exs plough the 5M 
Tou wig Lover: here : 

1 * 517K God of — ine, 

of Reyelry and $ If 

If Ariande wil! 5 938 f 
Mirth flial! ev'ry Hour employ. 
Come, Silenus, ll a Cup, 

Of my choiceſt cordial Deogght 3 3 
Fill it, Man, why fill 4 5 
Iwill bariitb'ev'ry loomy Thought: 
Fill it higher, was be # rink 4 f 


Come, my lovely mourner, drink! 38 5 88 


| ReciTATIvVE. 
| With ſoft Reluctance the at laſt comply'd, 4 


And to. ber Lips the . Cup apply'd;", EY 


ST 
wy 


2. Aa ts ts fd | 


* 
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The potent Draught, with more than magic Art, 
Flewthro' herVeins,and ſeiz'd heryielding Heart; | 
In Wine ambrofial all her Cares were — 
And with Succeſs the jovial 74 Was crown d: 


While old Sinus, as he reel'd al 
Thus entertain d them with bis Ts Song 


n, e 
Learn hence, ye fond. Maidens, ev Ubey and 
who pine, 
Learn hence, ye fond Lovers,the Virtueof Wine: 
Let the Nymph, who's forſaken for que that's 


more fair, 


Take a comforting Glaſs, and will drown al 
Deſpair; 


And = the fond Youth who wou'd win the > coy 
Maid, | 


Inſtead of his Cupid's, ſeek Bacehut's Ad. 
Jolly Bacchus, ne'er fails of performing bis Part; 
Let him gain n, and ou II on bein che 


Heart. 
© COXLIN. 9 5 
_ a . * 


Sung 27 Mr. Raworthat Marybone- Gardens, 


Jet by Mr. Snow. 
T HE Bird that hears her Neſtlings cry, 
And flies abroad for Food, © : 
Returns impatient. thro? the Sky, 4 
To nurſe the callow Brood: 


,* Theſe Words were original a. 

riodical Paper, called, The rab d ee 

pleakngly et to Muc. 1 
be | 


TS) 
ther knows no 
e e 


e Web Fe who rlis ng Roy, 74 87 
N 29Y ot = 


ö gan IL We. 1 I 4 

Such Fondneſs with Impatience j join "I 
abBofom pres ß 

Now gend 323 F 


ite 


Nas ( 15.1 
1 We ej: Gate $41 
OE 8 14 15 

Si | : 16. 8 
The Vaint wits ent A ini, 

Bok er ard ohop divine; o-.2 3883 Ja, 
'The'Saint is not with Rapture fir d. 
Motte pure, mote orm anne 14 14 
1 Laberty ider, bo) 5: es 1617 


Eh a Bl 55 sl, 45 gd. yu 


The Laßt 
nn ee Bis ub, An e 


"dg ag No C V. ea. 


37237 ms 


5 . 


7 NS Id. Wa „Slut 3ud 5 m Daum 4 


+ Sung. by, Ads W _— Wk. 
> Mics. 

1 we i4,9 Of Prix kg at the babe Þh 

And Summer Warn 22 


. — — ID — een men ne 


This Song was: b out the Year after 


| Sow Laddie ; bun. though- better ſet, "Bi 
1 | . equal 1 n DUTT 
WT) 3 


"OY" 


Her Beauty is daſh'd with a. 


| But geh l. faihfal, POR oe ORG 


18 auwkard! 


Is mi 
9 1 Frieadshow deg hted, 


ee 


2233 


The Yellow-hair'd Laddie would oſtentimes go, 
To Wilds and deep Glens, where the Haw-thorn 
4 


There uuder the Shade of an old facred The 
With Freedom he fung bis Loves Evening and 
Morn : | rw eryitnot tus 
He ſung with ſo ſoft and Sound, 
That Sylvans and Fairies unſeen dane'd around; 


TheShepherd thus faid; tho' yo 


IF ” 
5+ * 3» 


But Sa i 18 handſome, 


Her Breath, like he — 1 to 
wing: Mam of be Youth, 


And fair as the Goddeſs that ſprung from theSca. 
M Loy fine Daughter, with all her get , 


airy and frequen four ; 
ROS 
1d as the Bluſhes that the new Morn: 
ou'd my Suſfy b fon il er pet Arn 2 

m ut ſmile, r 
What e couhd I wiſh for?—my 8s the 


Whole, 
Eyes, and the Pride of a Spul, 


But & 


[a4] 


.A PasTORAL DralLoGvUus. 


Sung at Vaux- Har. Set by Mr. Won da. 
E. Nei 1 tis the firſt 


Hark, the 
lets awa 


Ys 
= wi el], pluck the & the pale P Primroſe ; 3 nay, art 


þ —— Ng whiſper alone in your Ear, 
to whiſper alone in your Ear. 


J fond: . it has often-been 


And — 4655 D 2 — 
a wither d © one Da 

Bid me ſhun the thick 8. 4 
| 1 Se. 1 
| * „Tuaallamere Fable, therebne i 
_—_— Dur-. Spect 
No _ but Cupid, flor we is4bere, 


And Cupid's an Urchin you ſarel a 't * 
| And ne, ke. en ö 
| She. For all I could ſay when anne Wood 


Who knows Defiga? ou ma Aare e to 
e FS, try Jour: ye x a: 


Cuped and you be too hard for a Maid, 
. &c. 


he king, to-che Wood 


I bid. you farewel, and confeſs m abraid, | 


—— 


He. 


Hi. His 


Think bow Youth, like the Roſe; ANT un- 


2 Then quick] Iy, &e, 
Let my, & 


855 Then at once I'll comply, for I cannot ſay 
Te moro, to Church with my Shepherd ; 


' Tothe Wood next, tho? Capid ſo talk'd of 


: 8 Wit Joy, &c 


l 256 ] 
Dic tes you wiſkly at sac mould ap- 
prove, 


For pray what isLifey it isPain withoutLove: 


gather d, will fade: 
Then 2 cn les you dis 11 old 


won ; 


Thus courted, N. ada. | , way trick | 
2 . a ea tne Thing you. 
LecmyBeauty decay, andÞ1 ie in oldMaid, 


1 potent 3 
IM be true as 1 nt" fond,and nad pagina * 


No, 


* there, 
ith Joy Pu aways and adieu to all Fear, 


= 


[ | 
. « in , 
- i 
* - . 
— 2 5 l | 8 N * 


S 
= 


Both. Ve eg to the Woods never venture 


| Til the Prieſt j join your Hands, you muſt 
anſwer No, no: 
Ye Swains, ſhould your Fair-ones be deaf 


to you ſtill, 

You muſt wear the ſoft Chain, then they'll 
' go where you will. . 

You muſt wear the foft Chain, then they'll 
Tv where'yqu will. 


No CcxLVI. 
4 L E X 1 8 
ACA N TATA. 


F 
ö . 


Set by Dr. Pxrusn. 


RxcrrArivx. | 
GEZ! from the ſilent Grove din few, 
And ſecks with ev'ry pleafing Art 
To eaſe the Pain, which vel * 
Crented in. his Heart: 
To ſhining Theatres he now repairs, - 

To learn Camilla s movin Airs, 

Where thus to Muſic's Pow's f the Swain ad- 
_ dreſs'd his Pray'rs. 


Aim. 
Charmin Sounds, that ſweetly Kang 
Muſic, Oh, compoſe my Anguith |! 
Ev 75 Paſſion yields 5 thee, | 
Ev'ry Paffion yields t to thee: 


This io one of the Six Cantatas riches by Mr. 
Hughes, — n ef all of 


* x tt F 
_—_ | | * Phebus, 7 


( a7] 


Phoebus, quickly then relieve . ]. 3 5 tet 
Cupi | no more deceive me 
Pn to ſorighiliver Joys be ned, 11 | on 
Tu to ſprightlier Joys be r W. 


Riefr Ah, ane 3 1 
4s he 0 Gas Hr 1 om 
Daphne.one, 


He -knew, when "lows, 
How weak, raffuage; n 5 JN 
oice, hag, gr 


His own harmonious! 
And all his healing Herbs how 


Then thus he ſtrił ſpeaking Sings, 
Freun to biz Voice, and I'S 
\ „ Py 4 
Sounds, tho' 1 can't. 1 the; 
Do not, Shepherd then 'dective thee ;, | . % 
Mluſic is the Voice of Love, 


: Muſic is the Voice of Live; tent 1 
If the tender Maid believe the, if 
Soft relenting, kind eonſeatings] - n es 0 
Will alone thy Pain tems 2-1 2 0 
Will alone thy. Bain tema, «11 1/1!) * 

bt 


o COXLVY, * 
4 * * "+ # PF, ww 4 oe *, 3 * * * 5 a * þ 
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1 


. 


In CO M U 


1 by . : 
W OLD jou rs: take the Nogn-tide 
To yon! tagrant IE, | 


Where, woven with TY ces 5 | 


4 


2212 
_ 


* 


4  » 
—__ 
N 3 
{AJ | | 


I} 


Yor 


n bes rag os Lohan, 


SY 


Lightly der :the molly Ground, - 
Lightly o'er the moſly Ground ; 


2 


ws on — 1 in and Roſe 


FRF Fa rn 5 


Ae Fair daes 
e Fair does all > repoſe: 
in bet Ams 

ſhall beat to Love 8 11 
Till, bleſt, and bleſſing, you-ſhall own, 


 TheJoysof Love are Joys — 


The Joys f Love are Joys 


No. CCXLVIII. 
Set by Mr. Ball por. 


| If Love's a ſweet Paſfion, how can it torment? 


If diezer, Oh! tell me whence comes my Con- 


tent? 
* I ſuffer with Pleaſure, why ſhould I com- 
ain, 


Or grieve at my Fate, ſince I know 'tis in vain? 


Yet ſa;pkafng the Pain is, fo ſoſt is the P 


en. 


65 . 


1 „ er A en; 


the firſt to Tad enn, and the laſt to an 


1 259 I 
I p her Hand gevtly; look languiſhing Gf 
AT paſſionate dijence I make my hoe known; 
But Oh! how I'm bleſt, when: ſs k ind ſhe'd 


| A £4 wid 3 oo 2 613 13 6 113: THY 2 
ſome willing miſtales to diſcover het Love 
When, * firivicg. to hide the! reveals" alf hee 


And on or Fyes telt eich other he t e | 


— 7 31485 MY 228 19 Wy 10 „lic V 
How e is Ban! he, ee "ik . 
Charms! ioc e nols Is 2200 ti 


How delightful Embraces ! how ecru 
3 7 f 2 Tos! 's } 8h; > act SW Ec: n 


Sure there's nothing ſo eafy as ſeayning to lo ves 
Tis taught us onEarth; and b y all T kings dbave 
And to Beauty's bright Sendard alt Hebes Wa 
yield; 


F F a Beauty that conquets and keeps the fair 
e | 


. 7 
24 ALL a — 120 


Ne. ccx LAX. „ eee 
we a 433 14 1 477 55. 


The Onion 7X ENGLISH Liza rr. 
Die Wards by G. A: Sritins. 


Sung Me. nn. 
Ove . of the Grotkt, at 


IX ebnyow: (309 1 , TE cake 


Larg Bowls, of rich Near we 
Cel led: agg 5 


"I . — [3 1 03-31 5 

av. D 2 ſt, — ba 23M 241 r 
” at 4 2 — 1 2 75 12 

4 2 * i 

118 8 1 : 7 * On 


- Py  » s 0 * * * « PR — 
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On each in the Synbd the Humouriſt droll'd, 
80. could his Jokes difapprove ;+ - 


He ſung, reparteed, and ſome fmart Stories told, 
And at laſt 3 1 . 


6 wo f Aida, v who K 465 as the Univerſe bore, 


Grows; ed of late; 
86 Hefay stha ha ind te arg much —_— die 
e 80 he begs tg be eas d of their Weight. 


Fronktiowing the Earth on poor. dtlgr was herbe, 
From Saber ce de the Ball, 
G eee Chargs ofthe 


World, — >U SOL Ci 118 fl 


And ſhe dung de. bp high-in bis Hall. 
Miſs, pleas' hovith, the. Preſent, review'd. the 
Globe | 


round, 


To ſee hat e worth; 55 
Like a Di' mond, the Whole with an Atmoſphere 


bound, 21 
And ſhe vancluſly the Earth. 
With Silver, Gold, Jewels, ſhe ; ada endow'd ; ; 
France and Sein taught Vincyards'to rear: 
What — each Clime, on each. lime ſue be- 


Ant Frames te found Houzided —— 


Four Cardinal Vietues ſhe left · in · this Ae, 
As Guardians to cheriſh: the Root 
The Bloſſoms of LIST, gain for ta ſmile, 

And Englihmeiiifed on the Fruit. 
'Thus fed, and thus bred; from a Bouneyiſo rare, 
_Q preſerve it a free 24 t 7 


by: * 


FE a 1 

N CCL. By 

Cantata. a Mk. sue, : 
RRerrA TVS. it 5ER 

AS Delia, bleſt- with e'vry Grace, | 

2 are ſoft 1 . Ad, 18 5 

Completely conquer d _ = 
1 dee ey: roms be ſaid: 1.0 


A Its risk * 
20 980 * 


. tou — 4 . 1 
ng. form the Dat 


Thus ſpoke, as he approac | 

He fatters; do not eruſt the Swain, | 
Wonders we told'of Beauty's Pow'r, £44 

Nor faintly warms' the tuneſul Lay; 

1 —— 8 
5 By Dozens ſteal our Hearts away: #1.-4 gf. 
Sc? Fog ave a is the Prize, 

Si 1 and Fools have Eyes! 


Ah !ilov , indeed to bleſs, 
Select the Wortkieſt Swain you've won, 
Whoy prizing Sound and Colour lefs, 
Admires you for your Senſe alone; ak” 
Then leave all little Arts behind. 
And ſtudy to improve the Minde. 


e We pleaſingly ſet. 
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Sung at Vaux-HalL. Set by Mr; BAILDON. 
ARE ! the Birds begin their Lay, 
Flowrets deck the Robe of Mays 
ers 

ayful o'er the. Clever 
While the Heifers ſportive low, py 
| Where the yellow Cowflips blow; 

While the welow © 7 
Where the yellow: wilps-blow. TRL 
Nowy the N He and Swains eee | 
Oer de Ae in Dance; 1 
Garlasde Rent the zwthorn Bbuzh - 
Grace the Shepherd's Brow; 
1 the b es; in yy 

ait upon Deen 
While che, Sr. | 25 e 
Innocence, Content Tube. n 01 
Fill the Meadows and rove; 

Mirth that never wears a Frawn, 
Health with — her o.] n; 
Labour puts on Pleaſures Smile, 
And pale Care forgets his Ten $ - 
Labour puts, &c. | 
Ab-t what Pleaſure: Shepherds know? 
Monarchs cannot ſuch. beſtow ; , 
Love improves 2 happy Hour: 
Grandeur bas has. not ſuch. in Store: 
r fram hence, 
Nan is Innocence; 5 
LT an nc learn Fram hence, | SD 
Els 18 nnocence. 1 e 
eo e, ele Ne CCLIL. 


9 x 42 


4 Py. : - 
* 1 $ * 
-, 
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1 CCLII. 3 5 
nn 0 c 'V 1. hs 
Sung by Mr Lowe Nee 
adn at 1 1 ** 


JASTE, OE. — and 2 
| to the Grove; . 
For Venus is there, tis the Seaſon for Love: 
Obey the kind Summons; for, if ſhe's defy'd, 


* and puniſh your 
"= ö 
A 8 K 4» * 5 11.1 58 its 


Oh hear. me, ye Pair-ones, ner hebdlefaly = 
The 2 to Delight is the Road you 
un 
Fly far from the Grove if Venus be there; 
Nler n. eruel, ber Smiles ue. + 


- * 2 
55 io IX. nne £13! © , 
| Sure Nature was never averſe to De . 
— n is. preſent, Fear * ele, its 
ight: 


Proud Nymph, if by Kindneſs you cannot be 


warm'd, 


5 Remember that Venus her "Cupid has ard. vo. 


. Sb 4555 Fe bn 
1 nber bes, eg fn 
'Tis creqalous Folly that -ſoftens bur i 


But Virtue's the Shield, thoſe Hearts 1 
And Paſſion's a Sickneſs Viſeretioh can cure. 


"This Dialogue pen ſet to-Mukic. | 


ure, 


FFP ˙. —òũ. Rr nie 2: was CR ee eg = - — 


Gu inſt Natur 


1 Vente was 


1 


1d gm H s. 


Dicretion?-Why 3 h at the Name: 


If onge in your Belo ſhe es a Flame, 


Inf 2 — hie to the Grove; 


For — cunꝰt ſtru er Love. 
8 


Go, leave me, Degner Reaſon prevail; 
e "A Fear turn theScale. 


' Nay, Trains, FR any - 2 Hoanat a "Shove, 
Nay Faireſt, de kinder; wo Love Im a Slave. 


Ne ECLIuE © 25 
A DIA 6 0 UB. 


2 at Vaux- Haut.” Set by My. Worcan. 


He. | Py ELIA, Della, leave the Shade, 
Thau waſt 8 Man' 8 * 


* — T3 
Hades to the Toca, away; 

Join the Lovely and the 27. 
Haſten to the Town, away; 
Join the Lovely and the * 


She. Here, Alaris, let me live, _ 11421 . 

Free from 7 fe from Sit: 5 
Here the fruĩtful Seaſons | "7. 
All that can embelliſh 5 
Here I learn, — Fs, | CE 
To improve "the coming Hour. 1 
41 dane! Se. i 4 BOT 


Wien drain wi 
To he de rele my. 8 
Wden 


Mac "bal, Ie. un „ 
OI 2465 2 
eee e- 


ova; "REON ID. 


4 by. Mr, 1-5 7115 
1 7 E # oom. * * 
— — en. $ 
© i *£ 


ae rh 


Ever fair, and eyer_young 


| _ hoo H 4 
S GY 9: "\ 


Wben 1 wink ll r . S 
. 


Her Beauties with y Senſes 

And, eres be rs l. m J adult 
But the — rod Mind 
adore; | 45 "3: wa x 
Theſe Virtues tall bleſs . 
more. angty * 5 


How hon e r 


: "2 the uth; 


Bur < are the oye: of et 
Wine tiekles the * 


A Sot, as he riots in Li 0 00 
The longer ee ) 


From this bis Fair Confefion, Vo pin, my good 
Friend, 


You're a Tor eternal, and drink to.no End. 


Your big -bell d Bottle may ravih rEye, 

But how 1 — ee 2 1 

Fram Women, mai B 
ſpring; 7 10 61 

* the Stoics a own it 1e 1 the be 


W. 2 EA. , 


Yet ſhane: Praiſes ts Wine we tid jay rd: 
For a Time it will make one as great A Lend: 
But Woman, for erer gives Tranſpprs to Man, 
Auf * the dear * as len As. 
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Gzzeywoop-Hauu: Fo Colin's. Deſers 
tion (10 his Wife) of Vaux-hall” 


da . GL,, 
Olle ary! ſoft in Feature 
Pve'been —— T 
No Paradiſe is fiyeeter, 
Not that they 52 52 call : 
At Night ut os 7 phe. 
Such gay aff ; 
All look'd like 
And this th wy 


Mecho ty — 


Such Splendour — me ſhone : 
Into Werd ventuf d, : 


F '» 
N n. 


found en) oying, 
They'll 49 5 55 the VB 
Here Paintings, ſweetly glowing, 
\V here e ef our Glances fall; f 
Liſe beſto 


wer; 1 ; 
| loves; 

t my Delight's ray rmer 
070 * a Pair of Gloves. + 


'* Theſe Words were written by ae 7 ingenious 
| Im and adaptedtoan Airſet by Mr.G 
* den thre Piture'in the Pavilion, vis. 


| The Man ith? Moon 


L * I. 


As, Rill amaz'd, I'm 
O'er this enchanted 
I fpy a Harper 1 * 1 
All in his. n © 
I doff my Hat, deſiring 
— He'd tune up buxom- 
But what was I admiring?. gs Ma O 
Adzooks ! a Man of E51 ede 1 | 


But now, the Tables f. preading, . is : 4 
They al fall to with See PHD 
Not e'en at 'Squire's 1 Welding 
I . ſe K 5 * Saf; 738 5 : 40 
: on 7 r 1 over dP Ly I - + ak *, 
Bu a Sec rnb 
Theſe Folk with Lace daub'd . 11 
Love only dear themſelyes. A 


: Thus, whilſt mid Joys abounings 


As Graſshoppers the 
At Diſtance, Crowds Pre, 11 
20 "I 


The Lady of the May: 

,—— = I; 
s tho'.*twould pleaſe 

To taſte Delights like theſe. 5 


the King and the Mie of se ole Gallop in 
ke Hoa an, Ke pie tl the Cpl ge 
og Ki 6 3 TY * 5 $ 
1 Her Royal Hi ee | 
_ Lag aner's Pavilion, hen! 


S 2 


7 \4 N 

31 Mm x R ; 1 
; > a 6 P > % | Z c d 

3 * 


— 


| 


* rich ones fejected, 
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A'PasTORAT. Batra. 6 
Sung vy Me. Hopsqn; der by My. Goopwn, jun. 


O Moorlands ang} Mountains, rude, bar- 
1 wi = 55 


ntle ol 
ea 1 7 
ers, om 


crown'd 


2 Ruſhes were ſtrew'd'on the Floor; 
* % aal t ſweet Woodhines cre pt wanton- 
rou 


"al deck'd the fod Seats at her Door. 


We ſat ourſelves down to a cooling Repaſt, 
Freſh Fruits, and ſhe cull'd ba the beſt ; 
_- Whilſt thrown po Wy Gen- 


wearied I Dan 

by rdeſs ſees my Deſpair 
awns to h 
om rich 7 —— her r Cottage 


ces ſhe caſt, 
3 flily idle into y Breaſt. 
G. Va ſoft Wiſhes, ſweetly ia, 
I 


rgins, her Voice was divine) 


, and great ones deny'd, 
Vet take me, fond Shepherd Pm thine, - 


„Hier Air was ſo modeft, her Aſpeſt fo e 


So ſimple, yet ſweet were her Charms 
Lbif'd 8 Roſes that glow on ber Cheek, 
155 eee * lor d Man. . 


L 972-1] 
Now jocund together we tend a few — 


And if on the Banks, by the St 
Reclin'd on her Boſom I fink into $] 


Her Image ſtill ſoftens my Dream. 
Together we range o er the. flox:rifing Hun, 


Delighted with paſtoral Views - 
Or reſt'on the Rock where the Streamer et d 
And mark out new Themes for my Muſe. 


To Pom proud Titles, ſhe neer ic Aplre, 
The Be of humble Defcent ; 


The Cottager Peace is well known or her Sire, 
And Shepherds have nam'd her inn 


N COLvm. 


Sung by 156 Waichr, "at Kanno, 
Set by Mr. Goopwin, fan. 
TO h's Paſhion, in Silence the Youth 
2 would concea. 4 

Wat bis Tongue would not utter his \ Eye tl 


reveal, 

And by ſoft ſtolen Glances eewillingly | 
That they are the Tell -tales of Celadews e. 
To the Grove, or Gy Green, to the Dance, ar 

. the Fair, | 

Where'er I go, my blithe Shepherd is is there; 

I know; the fond Youth' by. e 


Smile, 
Anifuniych Lacks wi not made to begule: 


o* indiff*rent the Subject, hate 
He infenſibly t turns the Diſcourſe Thom 


=. L.A 


Nothing extraordinary in the Maki. 1 


. 22 ] 
If he talks to another, with Pleaſure I ſee, 


Tho' his Words are fo her, yer his L. Looks are to 
me. 


When hs has,” if alone, I am ever in fear 
He 3 * ſay what I dread, and yet wiſh moſt 
to 


Should he mention. his. Love, tho my Pride 


wou'd deny, e rx 


My Heart "——_ Celia, fond Celia, comply. 
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| The COUNTRY: WEDDING 


Sah Dr. AxuR. 

No OW the happy Knot is ty'd, 
ey is my charming Bride; 

5 — Bells and fill the Bowl, 

Revel all without Controul ; 

Who ſo fair as lovely Bets. 

Who ſo bleſt as Colnet. * 


Now _—_ to tnanly 77M 
Angling + uar 

2 1 laſting 

8 wanton ( 


2 72 


ET r + 
7 ve 
EEE 


And each ERC Hirſha 


U 2998 1 


Jas ſeen TID A | 9 59 10 


Tho' on Sundays 
Dreſs'd like: 


-day: Queer; 
Tho' fix Sweethearts daily ſtrove; 


0 deſerve N | 15 \k 
Them I quit UK EI LEON yo! oH 
All my Joy's in Es | FR: = 
Strike up chen the ruſhic“ Bay ß one 
Crown with Sports our bridal Day; bio 4:09 
May each Lad a Miftrety'fing,' 6 
Like my Brrſy, fair and nd; A 4 : 


Fond and true as Colin: * o 
Ring the Bent and! fle * WEE, 
Reval all' witKowb 1 U | 


May the Sun neter riſa 4 


But with Joy to; _ — . 


And her faithful 2995 
; No eci &. * 88 + 25 
RULE RT ANR NIA. 

In the Maſqut of Advietd: - 25 
Set by" Dr. Anu n. 


W HEN Britain. firſt, at Heav'n's 30 
Aroſe from out the Azure at 

Aroſe, &. E 
This was the Charter of. the Land, te oof 
And guardian Angels ſung the Strain: 
Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the Was, 


For Britons never will be Slaves. it =y 
3 "* The Muſic to theſe Words i is 2 
rlally known. 
4 0 


The 


1 274 J 
The Nations not fo bleſt as thee, 


Muſt in their Turns to Tyrarits W 
Muſt in, c. s 


Whilft thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
The Dread and Envy of them all. 
Rule Britannia, &. 


| mare ſhalt thou riſe, | 
1 tere Fives rune: each foreign rok, | 
_ More dreadful, g N | 
As the loud Blaſt tht tears the Skies 
* 2 thy native. TT 


I over. 


es ng 

All e re Tel 
All their; rr 25 e 

Will but arouſe thy ws Flame, 


And work Renow 
8 Op Hapon. 


| To rr wwe ru Reign, 


with Commerce 5 
| TY, Cities, Fes: 15 © 
All thine ſhall be the \ 


wbjett Main, 
r 1 
E | 


_ ties crown'd, 
Auf manly Hearts 80 2 80 the Fair. .. 


Rule, Britamiia, Britannia rule the aves, 
— ve. 


— 3 A ' 
© 2 — 
— ¶ ͤ ö: 


* 


* 
as +4 . | 
3 
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«4: $i? 
DAMON. and: PHILETS,” 

A PATA wes - 
. Mr. Lows, end. Miſs: Davis, 111 


amon. OW fierce the Stn? 
M  H — L reno = ; 


5 theres 11981 Ter, ae 1 
Ke — 1 05 mw 
By — you pn 


' Phillis, Vl tell youn 1 
You harp ren ons : 
Too fatal the going might prove : 
ON > many a Maid Heil 22. 
as there been betray'd, .- 


By liſt ning ee of Love. 


Damen. When Paſſidn's Gocere, - 
8 . no ne of Ba fear ; 3 
The Spring- time of rove; 
Nor let it be ſaid, e A 
Averſe to the — Line; Lok 


Phillis. To hear the ſofe Si . 1 bnA 
When her Lover is 


r ber ee. 


2 9 87 Wen bet. 


9 


| Phillis. 
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It may garter hep Pride ; 
But if if Reaſons her Guide, ; 


2 She makes Honour attendant on Love. 
Damen. xT is with Honour 2 


„Net, for mutual ret 


ith” Mille w Vain Tee ſtrove! . 


| See our Flocks, ho they join, 


* Omen d e 
= artending Compli ance and Love. 


wr 


. 


 _ My Heare ſeems inclin'd, | 
T 


EE: — wild: Maxim to rope; 
Nymph. and the Youth 
Plight their Honour and ruth, 


| And be ber in Virwe and Love. 


III” one eG de e =. i. 


O fon of Los 


| Nor ſullen Lip. nor — Fro. ' 


No fick*nin 
That bound | his Joy-0o' Female -Bow'y ; 


That Parents waſte to 
T' officious Daughters 


With all thy Garlands, all thy. $ 


g 1 


1 277 ] 
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0 DE. To r en en «x a 
Sung at V aux-Ha LL. or by Dr. Ns. 


5 an 


6 OME Chearfuln Are 
Shine thro” the f 


O Virtue's Friend 
Deform the Scene hen thou art dry. = 


RECITATI#E an „ 
2 the Four, 


No pining Mother weeps the b,. 


hopdefs | 
Dragherspiew' rnd, 
The Brother tiſes to 
1 Tis +:;.44 


By thee their Board with Plow ir erown'd, - 


By thee with their Walks refoand; 
3 their ſprightly Mornings — 


v'ning Hours in Peace 
CHORUS. 
Attend and grace our an or 3 | 


{ #78 J 
| N®.:CCLXHL. 
PLEASURE: GOLDEN. REIGN. 

815 O e 
Sung a at Tabu bet » Mr SEMIN: 


LY hence | 
F Hen: W eren 
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Mind not what the 


* 


* 
; a 4 ? 
= 
N * "I" * 
Th Ts ; 
+ 
gr & * A 
* * 
N 1 
1 * of = 1 


| "Very pling i, an and received er Ap- 
IN 100 of „ 


— — 9 1 
x *: 
Fs = 


pn _— -, 
Pao 4 -X a7 wn ue. 
| ated TD atals 4 ag 5051 Y 4 

| We 
. 588 had 


0 28 


I, poco. ion bath 
r. 21 68 I 


All thy — in e n 
Stay no — nghy, the Trai 


This is gn. 1 

31 1105 S AQ. 

. = Altars r 
2 01'S £31 AP 


| Ya 1 
47 Endice Pearce unfadins Youth, .* +. 
1. | Riſe __— aue Rewards of 27 oY > ban] 
| | Haſten then to join the Train; wy es 
12 7 For 'te P fur beiden Ren. ik 
Ap- 7A Wg eg gange = 

5 2wslq 
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. s 
'wear tlie fiken 
You 


* ” 
” 2 3IT EF *% w 1 21 
"SS « 1 * 8 7 .* - 


t 


Ne. CLA V. 
0 D E. To Ne ok " es ; 
Sung x v. Back, 


1 


1 # * 1 
8 #: % 
. af 5 3 
= ; ry 
; + 
« 


ILVER resse u 2 
8 d Fe Hdly⸗ * 


ny 


Smiling Mirth, ts, and ron 


Youthful Eopeaap 


Jen Apr Feel 19 b nes my 


— A 2 os | 
Hark 1 4 be a 
| mphs' an A _ 8g theſe Delights 241206 
F Ads. ficli. 74 - Y 


See in — yen A ev", 
_ 3 yo 52 0 28: 
uch a ymph a ire — + - LF BY * 
Hoary Age, with W 


5 Ny 
ä Fee 

_ Hark! *tis Pleaſure v. vice ines hy tþ 
Nymphe and Swaifts, — 
Round —— And true es,” © IR 
Jef 4 err 1 0 my 
Now the merry. . 2} Ln g 2 


JO Caotis. Brig 4 iq ur 1 M1 
Hark ! u Pleafurs's Der — 2 —.— 


-tor ſoft 1,4 | 
rag ns . 


| $SeetheB 
_ Urges on the "Ge Hae Delight; 


Which give Mirth, and cure each . 


Nymphe and ue n 


Let ſweet Mirth: 


281 1 
umper ſparkling bright, 


— 


None can ſure ſuch Joys refrain, 90 


Chonus. 
Hark ! tis e fg 7 v1 7] 


ODE. To 1 


Sang at Vaux-Hari- Ser by . B. * 
8 


N 
OUND the merry Pipe and Drum, 


Hither Nymphs and Shepherds com 


Summer ſmiles in rich Array, 


All are happy, all are Gay; 


As the chearful Sun goes down; "A ma 216 5 
— „ 
ie and: Drum 


Sound the merry. 


1 Hither Nymphe and Shepherds come. 


Am. A. Weichſel. 


.; | See, ſee around from ex'ry Place,. 

I What Charme the verdant-Vallies grace 3, , 
While Flocks in conſort rove, 

| And bleat their tender Tales of. Lore... 

">| 1 — Au by * L 
* or wi. wo cole hands © come. 

— 
SN . ha the : Make being not H 
* 2 — 
. of - . 


B bz, 


Am.. 


= ur ſmiling; to g 
eratign L Way; 
Sue — to fei is xnown. 
_ OT | _— j 
Sound the n de and Drum EN * 
Hither Nympbo and/Shepherde come. ent 
AIR. Miſe Wright.” - 
The Joys we taſte to few are known, 
© ery — dee Eabours erown 3 
a jealous 7 | 
For conſtant each truly Ee Hi by 
Sei N 13. 402: 
Sound the merry Pipe ind Drum, 
Hither Nymphs and 15 eph 


Jymp . w 
ren So kr in rick ey 5 
Are 3 
As the 5 9850 N 1 
Let ſweet Miri your rs een: 
| Sound the me bs 3 


leinen is u- rr 92 ee een 
ubdic 1 


mee. 


* 
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The sEPREEIH5 Ersrtv lte 
Sung at V aux-Harr. Set by Mb. þ 


C Hokus. 
H ITHER come, bitter come, 
To the g und oft n 201 bacos 
Pleaſure courts you out to 2 51H 
Loet us then the Gift employ | 
VERSE; . Ns a” ' 916 T 
Summer's, — Ay abound, :- ne 


Sportive Lam 7 frolje round, 7 racks: 5 
Painted Hilfs and Dales Sm ooh: 0 10 = 


Flora decks the ſmiling Yer. 


Ver ee 
Under fragrai Fa Je 


12 ns T it 

Lovers paſs the fleeting Hours; "A 

Nymphs and Shepherds now ate ſcen, a 

e r \prpe yer Ster 5 Nat! 
{11 1-74 1 eb er 2269 nn bt 

Og 32811: tau 

L us 1 us A 


os 24 


non, ._ þ 


By of yon N A pleal * by 
View each jolly 7, topin 5 Al ade T Z 
Bacchus len 7, pg Be n e 5 | 
In a Goble full of Wine — Ni te N 
Te Pian. A A 
All are ha 


** Ta n 0 x, 


Als ebe c 
This was 2 800d THe? * 
and-harmonious, | 4 


0 21 
Hither haſte, ye Sons of Mirth, 


Joy and Pleaſure here Pave Birth. - 
Cons. | 
Hither \ come, &c. 


Ne COEXVIL * 
The PASTORAL IN VETATION. | 


Sung at Vaux-Haut. Ser by M. Back. | 
at” San 
v E a and Lang who love Pleaſure, 


Would Meek a”. Bae; the Day Ys. 
And ſport to Mirth's frolickfome Meaſure! 
Oh baftcn and come !—aſk you 'whither ? 
We beckon you all to come hither. 


Air. Mrs, Nichſel. 
Groves eccho with Sounds fo nin | 


The Birds: merry Song, 
Enchants all Da 


Then wakes the briſk 


„ 
fo cheering z 
To the dance then awa roraſk you whicher * 
1! We beckon you all ts-come hither, 
Cuonvs. . yy 
To the Dance then away, Ke. 
. Aa: : Ari Hera, ; 
Alt Thought tad all e, we s, 
i 2 222 = 
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At the Bowl's 3 os 
Then quick come d e W f. 8 2 
0 val to. come-hither. 


We — | 
| 1 800 — N J 
| © Chonvs. 2 73 5 A3 A 1 


Then quid e. 2 "A 


E 'Tis Low 1 14 Any fee Bo 22.0 4a 


whorks how ſo inviting 


Heremiidi cha rei 2 7 3 1 N 
Over Nymphs : | 14 0 1 
With Joys all ſa newi an 4 


Tk ben dome ts . eto d 0 
We beckon 288.2 e 

1 3 era: N mot 125 
„ e 
And Jolly we EN 0 12364: 1 


La _—_ 
N e, 
11 25 82 "2: 3 Bi * TIM: 
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The. $ 9 
8 1 W W 


Sade Beere in 1 
Whole, tis peer of Nm oe f * | 
-ome 


o * * K 4 


2 uhh, 
Whon Ben 
We live in Co 2 


GAA "VA; "Van 


As ſoon as the 
With the 


FAN 


inptde; | 


. 


Wich H ur our 

And Pleafure that ſwinis-in our we | 
How ſweetly e tout 
No Sorrow to aken the Breaft 


705 | 
wy 


- 1 . Enos 
| =_ Fer 
n 


=_ | 4g 
nere Plenty Ny Peas Wy 1 
{| And-Frolic, _ | 55 
The ſwift one round, 
Teenliven the wa and the __ 
Sons of mat mars Heart le and Noile,- -- — 
— _ Ee” 
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ö 1 
8 13 N 59 
No 1 
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Sung at ViozHaus. "vo n l ARNOLD. 
Am. . inet 209-25 100! 2A 


: 1 <1 
EAUTY's ever; Aovting IS 
5 B Joy of Men, and Pow'rs 


"PET 11 7 
Hither to the verdant Scene, 358 


2 1 FJ 
Here ereſt the Throne of Lowe. | * 


85 Cuonus. 25 

er adorn'd with ew ry "Flow "Ta: Hils H mug 

14 vites thee to the Bow'r... Gn 571 lade 
An. A. Fenn, 


His nectareous Ben afford . 1 18% 01 


— 
62 


82 


Bounteous Cares with him 3 12 1 eT 

With him deck the ſocial: 543, b f 

AY gy OL TE, oh FL [Cy $11; 81, 

. us of 1 3 = ; 2 8 5 33 
Spring _— xc. 


Mrs. Pro. 

Plabas * of the 

When perform'd thy weſtern Way; 5 

ither with thy tuneful Choir, 3 
e | para 
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